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CHAPTER L 

I 

$0 soon ail I can win the offendad King 
I wOl be known your advocate. 

VffmbeUne. 

The Duke of Argyle led the way iti silence 
to the small postern by which they had been 
admitted into Richmond Park, so long the 
favourite residence of Queen Caroline. It 
was opened by the same half-seen janitor, 
and they found themselves beyond the pre- 
cincts of the royal xlemesne. Still not a word 
was spoken on either side. The Duke pro- 
bably wisfhed to allow his rustic protegee 
time to recruit her facultiesi dazzled and 
sunk with colloquy sublime j and betwixt 
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ivhat she had guessed, had heard, and had 
seen, Jeanie Deans's mind was too much 
agitated to permit her to ask any ques- 
tions. 

They found the carriage of the Duke in 
the place where they had left it ; and when 
they resumed thc^ir places, soon began to 
advance rapidly oh their return to town. 

** I think, Jeanie,** said the Duke, break- 
ing silence, " you have every reason td con- 
gratulate yourself on the issue of your inter- 
view with her Majesty.'* 

*« And that leddy was the Queen her- 
sell ?'' said Jeanie ; <* I misdoubted it when 
I saw that your honour didna put on your 
hat — And yet I can hardly believe it, even 
when I heard her speak it herseU." 

" It was certainly Queen Caroline^'' re- 
plied the Duke. <' Have you no curiosity 
to see what is in the little pocket-book ?" 

** Do you think the pardon will be in itf 
sir ?'' said Jeanie, with the eager animation 
of hope. 

*' Why, no,*' replied the Duke ;. « that 
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is unlikely. They seldom carry these things 
about them, unless they were likely to be 
wanted ; and besides, her Majesty told you 
it was the King, not she, who was to grant 
it" 

<< That is true too,'' said Jeanie ;^ *' but 
I am 80 confiised in my mind— But does 
your honour think there is a certainty of 
Effie's pardon then ^' continued she, still 
bolding in her hand the unopened pockets 
book. 

<« Why, kings are kittle cattle to shoe 
behind, as we say in the north," replied 
the Duke ; *^ but his wife knows his trim, 
and I have not the least doubt that the 
matter is quite certaio/' 

" O God be praised ! God be praised !** 
ejaculated Jeanie ; << and may the gude 
leddy never want the heart's ease she has 
gi'en me at this moment — And God bless 
you too, my Lord ! without your help I 
wad ne'er hae won near her/' 

The Duke let her dwell upon this sub- 
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ject for a considerable time, curious, per- 
haps, to see how long the feelings of grati- 
tude would continue to supersede those of 
curiosity. But so feeble was the latter feel- 
ing in Jeanie's mind, that his Grace, with 
whom, perhaps, it was for the time a little 
stronger, was obliged once more to bring 
forward the subject of the Queen's present. 
It was opened accordingly. In the inside 
of the case were the usual assortment of 
silk and needles^ with scissars, tweazers, 
&c. ; and in the pocket was a bank-bill 
for fifty pounds. 

The Duke had no sooner informed Jeanie 
of the value of this last document, for she 
was unaccustomed to see notes for such 
sums, than she expressed! her regret at the 
mistake which had taken place. *^ For the 
hussy itsell,*' she said, " was a very valu- 
able thing for a keepsake, with the Queen's 
name written in the inside with her ain hand 
doubtless— •Coro/iW — ^as plain as could be, 
and a crown drawn aboon it," 
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She therefore tendered the bill to the 
Duke, requesting him to find some mode 
of returning it to the royal owner. 

«< NOf nOf Jeanie^'* said the t)uke, <^ there 
is no mistake in the case. Her Majesty 
^nows you have been put to great expence, 
and she wishes to make it up to you." 

^^ I am sure she is even over gude/' said 
Jeanie, ** and it glads me muckle that I can 
pay back Dumbiedikes his siller, without 
distressing my father, honest man." 

<* Dumbiedikes ? What, a freeholder of 
Mid-Lothian is he not?" said his Gracet 
whose occasional residence in that county 
made him acquainted with most of the he- 
ritors, as landed persons are termed in Scot- 
land — *< He has a house not far from Dal- 
keith* wears a black wig and a laced hat ?" 

«* Yes, sir,'* answered Jeanie, who had her 
jeasons for being brief in her answers upon 
this topic. 

•* Ah ! my old friend Dumbie !" said the 
Duke i ^^ 1 have thrice seen him fou, and 
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only once heard the sound of his voice— Is 
he a cousin of youre, Jeanie f* 

" No, sir, my Lord.** 

"Then he must be a well-wisher, I sus- 
pect ?•' 

" Ye— yes, — my Lord, sir,'* answered 
Jeanie, blushing, and with hesitation. 

«« Aha ! then, if the Lakd starts, I sup- 
pose my friend Butler must be in some 
danger ?" 

" O no, sir," answered Jeanie much 
more readily, but at the same time blush- 
ing much more deeply. 

" Well, Jeanie," said the Duke» " you 
are a girl may be safely trusted with your 
own matters, and I shall enquire no further 
about them. But as to this same pardon, I 
must see to get it passed through the proper 
forms ^ and I have a friend in office who will, 
for auld lang syne, do me so much favour* 
And then, Jeanie, as I shall have occasion 
to send an express down to Scotland, who 
will travel with it safer and more swiftiy 
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than you can do, I will take care to have it 
put into the proper channel; meanwhile 
you may write to your friendaf by post of 
your good success/' 

" And does your Honour think," 8«d 
Jeanie, << that will do as weel as I were to 
take my tap in my lap^ and slip my ways 
hame again on my ain errand ?" 

** Much better, certainly," said the Duke. 
" You know the roads are not very safe for 
a single woman to travel." 

Jeanie internally acquiesced in this db^ 
servation. 

^* And I have a plan for you besides. 
One of the Duchess's attendants, and one 
of mine— your acquaintance Archibald- 
are going down to Inverara in a light ca- 
lash, with four horses 1 have bought, and 
there is room enough in the carriage for 
you to go with them as far as Glasgow, 
where Archibald will find means of send- 
ing you safely to Edinburgh — And in the 
way, I beg you will teach the woman as 
fauch as you can ot the mystery of cheese- 
▲ 3 
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makings for she is to have a charge in the 
dairy, and I dare swear you are as tidy about 
your milk- pail as about your dress/* 

** Does your Honour like cheese ?" sard 
Jeanie, with a gleam of conscious delight 
as she asked the question. 

*« Like it ?" said the Duke, whose good* 
nature anticipated what was to follow,-*-* 
*< cakes and cheese are a dinner for an em- 
peror, let alone a Highlandman." 

^< Because," said Jeanie, with modest 
confidence, and great and evident self- 
congratulation, <* we have been thought so 
particular in making cheese, that some folk 
think it as gude as the real Dunlop ; and 
if your Honour's Grace wad but accept a 
stane or twa, blythe, and fain, and proud it 
wad make us. But maybe ye may like the 
ewe*milk or the Buckholmside cheese bet- 
ter i or maybe the gait>milk, as ye come frae 
the Highlands — and I canna pretend just 
to the same skeel o' them ; but my cousin 
Jean, that lives at Lockermachus in Lam* 
mermuir, I could speak to her, and"— — 
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«* Quite unnecessary,** said the Duke } 
^ the Dunlop is the very cheese of which 
I am so fond, and I will take it as the 
greatest favour you can do me to send one 
to Caroline-Park. But remember, be on 
honour with it, Jeanie, and make it all 
yourself, for I am a real good judge." 

^* I am not feared," said Jeanie confident* 
ly, << that I may please your Honour; for I 
am sure you look as if you could hardly find 
fault wi* ony body that did their best ; and 
wed is it my part, Ijrow, to do mine." 

This discourse introduced a topic upon 
which the two travellers, though so difier- 
ent in rank and education, found each a 
good deal to say. The Duke, besides his 
other patriotic qualities, was a distinguish- 
ed agriculturist, and proud of his know- 
ledge in that department. He entertained 
Jeanie with his observations on the difier- 
ent breeds of cattle in Scotland, and their 
capacity for the dairy, and received so much 
infonnation from her practical experience 
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in return, that he promised her a couple of 
Devonshure cows in reward of the lesson. 
In short, his mind was so transported back 
to his rural employments and amusements, 
that he sighed when his carriage stppped 
opposite to the old hackney-coach, which 
Archibald had kept in attendance at the 
place where they had left it While the 
coachman again bridled his lean cattle, 
which had been indulged with a bite of 
musty hay, the Duke cautioned Jeanie not 
to be too communicative to her landlady 
concerning what had passed. ^< There is,** 
he said, << no use of speaking of matters till 
they are actually settled ; and you may re- 
fer the good lady to Archibald; if she presses 
you hard with questions. She is his old ac- 
quaintance, and he knows how to mani^e 
with her.*" 

He then took a cordial &rewellof Jeanie, 
and told her to be ready in the ensuing 
week to return to Scotland— saw her safely 
established in her hackney-coachj and rdl- 
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ed off in his own carriage, humming a stan- 
za of the baUad which he is said to have 
composed :— 

'' At the sight of Dumbarton once again, 
ril cock up my bonnet and march amain^ 
With my claymore hanging down to my heel. 
To whang at the bannocks of barley meaL" 

Perhaps one ought to be actually a Scotch^ 
man to conceive how ardently, under all dis- 
tinctions of rank andsituation^they feel their 
mutual connexion with each other as na^ 
tives of the same country* There are, I be- 
lieve, more associations common to the in- 
habitants of a rude and wild, than of a well 
cultivated ^md fertile country ^ their ances- 
tors have moreseldomchanged theirplace of 
residence; their mutual recollection of re- 
markable objects is more accurate } the high 
and the low are more interested in each 
others welfare j the feelings of kindred and 
relationship are more widely extended, and, 
. in a wo£df the bonds of patriotic affection, 
always honourable even when a little too 
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exclusively strained, have more influence 
on men's feelings and actions. 

The rumbling hackney-coach which tum- 
bled over the (then) execrable London 
pavement, at a rate very different from that 
which had conveyed the ducal carriage to 
Richmond, at length deposited Jeanie 
Deans and her attendant at the national sign 
of the Thistle. Mrs Glass, who had been 
in long and anxious expectation, now rush- 
ed, full of eager curiosity and open-mouth- 
ed interrogation, upon our heroine, who 
was positively unable to sustain the over- 
whelming cataract of her questions which 
burst forth witiii the sublimity of a grand 
gardyloo :— ^' Had she seen the Duke, God 
bless him — ^the Duchess-^the young la« 
dies ? — Had she seen the King, God bless 
him — ^the Queen — ^the Prince of Wales— 
the Princess — or any of the rest of the 
royal family? — Had she got her sister's par- 
don ? — Was it out and out— or was it only 
a commutation of punishment ? — How far 
bad she gone-«-where had she driven to— 
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whom had she seen — ^what had been said— - 
what had kept her so long?" 

Such were the various questions huddled 
upon each other by a curiosity so eager, 
that it could hardly wait for its own gratifi- 
cation. Jeanie would have been more than 
sufficiently embarrassed by this over-bearing 
tide of interrogations, had not Archibald, 
who had probably received from his mas- 
ter a hint to that purpose, advanced to her 
rescue. ^ Mrs Glass/' said Archibald, •• his 
Grace desired me particularly to say, that 
he would take it as a great favour if you 
would ask the young woman no questions, 
as he wishes to explain to you more dis« 
tinctly than she can do how her affiiirs 
stand, and consult you on some matters 
which she cannot altogether so well explain* 
The Duke will call at the Thistle to-mw- 
row or next day for that purpose.** 

** His Grace is very condescending,'' said 
Mrs Glass, her zeal for enquiry slaked for 
the present by the dexterous administration 
of this sugar-plumb— << his Grace is sensible 
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that I am in a manner accountable for the 
conduct of my young kinswoman, and no 
doubt his Grace is the best judge how far 
he should entrust her or me with the ma- 
nagement of her affairs/* 

<< His Grace is quite sensible of that,'' 
answered Archibald with national gravity, 
<< and will certainly trust what he has to 
say to the most discreet of the two } and 
therefore Mrs Glass, his Grace relies you 
will speak nothing to Mrs Jean Deans, 
either of her own affairs or her sister's, un- 
till he sees you himself. He desired me 
to assure you, in the mean while, that all 
was going on as well as your kindness 
could wish, Mrs Glass." 

** His Grace is very kind — very consider- 
ate, certainly, Mr Archibald— his Grace's 

commands shall be obeyed, and But 

you have had a far drive, Mr Archibald, as 
I guess by the time of your absence, and 
I guess" (with an engaging smile) •* you 
winna be the waur of a glass of the right 
Eosa.Solis." 
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<< I thank you/Mrs Glass,^' said the great 
man's great man, << but I am under the ne* 
cessity of returning to my Lord directly.* 
And making his adieus civilly to both cou- 
sins, he left the shop of the Lady of the 
Thistle. 

'^ I am glad your a£&irs have prospered 
so well, Jeanie,'my love," said Mrs Glass ; 
*^ though indeed there was little fear of 
them so soon as the Duke of Argyte was 
so condescending as to take them into 
hand. I will ask you no questions about 
them, because his Grace, who is most con- 
siderate and prudent in such matters, in- 
tends to tell me all that you ken yourself, 
dear, and doubtless a great deal more ; so 
that any thing that may lie heavily on yonr 
mind may be imparted to me in the mean- 
time, as you see it is his Grace's pleasure 
that I should be made acquainted with 
the whole matter forthwith, and whether 
you or he tells it, will make no difference 
in the world, ye ken. If I ken what he is 
going to say beforehand, I will be much 
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more ready to give iay advice, and whether 
ypu or he tdl me about it, cannot mu!ch 
signify after all» my dear. So you may just 
say whatever you like, only .mind I ask you 
no questions about it." 

Jeanie was a little embarrassed. She 
thought that the communication she had 
to make was perhaps the only means she 
might have in her power to gratify her 
friendly and hospitable kinswoman. But 
her prudence instantly suggested that her 
secret interview with Queen Caroline, which 
seemed to pass under a certain sort of mys- 
tery, was not a proper subject for the gos- 
sip of a woman like Mrs Glass, of whose 
heart she had a much better opinion than 
of her prudence. She, therefore, answered 
in general, that the Duke had bad the ex- 
traordinary kindness to make very particular 
enquiries into her sister's bad affair, and that 
he thought he had found the means of put« 
ting it a' straight again, but that he propo- 
sed to tell all that he thought about the 
matter to Mrs Glass herself. 
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This did not quite satisfy the penetrating 
Mistress of the Thistle. Searching as her 
own small rappee, she, in spite of her pro- 
mise, urged Jeanie with still further ques- 
tions. ^ Had she t>een a' that time at Ar- 
gyle-house? Was the Duke with her the 
whole time ? and had she seen the Duchess f 
and had she seen the young ladies — ^and 
specially Lady Caroline Campbell?" — ^To 
these questions Jeanie gave the general re- 
ply, that she knew so little of the town that 
she could not tell exactly where she had 
been ; that she had not seen the Duchess, 
to her knowledge ; that she had seen two 
ladies, one of whom she understood bore 
the name of Caroline } and more, she said, 
she could not tell about the matter. 

^< It would be the Duke's eldest daugh- 
ter. Lady Caroline Carapbell— there is no 
doubt of that,** said Mrs Glass ; «* but, 
doubtless, I shall know more particularly 
through his Grace.— «And so, as the cloth 
is laid in the little parlour above stairs, and 
it is past three o'clock, for I have been wait- 
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ing this hour for you, and I have had a snack 
myself, and, as they used to say in Scotland 
in my time — I do not ken if the word be 
used now — ^there is ill talking between a 
full body and a fasting.'' 
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CHAPTER II. 

Heaven first sent lettert to some wretch's aid— > 
Some banished lover, or some captive maid. 

.POF». 

By dint of unwonted labour with the pen, 
Jeanie Deans contrived to indite, and give 
to the charge of the postman on the ensu« 
ing day, no less than three letters, an exer- 
tion altogether strange to her habits ; inso- 
much so, that, if milk had been plenty, she 
would rather have made thrice as many 
Dunlop cheeses. The first of them was 
very brief. It was addressed to George 
Staunton, Esq. at the Rectory, Willing- 
ham, by Grantham ; the address being 
part of the information which she had ex* 
tracted from the communicative peasant 
who rode before her to Stamford. It was 
in these words ;— - 
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« Sir, 
•* To prevent farder mischieves, whereof 
there bath been enough, comes these : Sir, 
I have my sister's pardon from the Queen's 
Majesty, whereof, I do not doubt, you will 
be glad, having had to say naut of matters 
whereof you know the ptirport. So, sir, I 
pray for your better welfare in bodie and, 
soul, and that it will please the fisycian to 
visit you in His good time. Alwaies, sir, I 
pray you will never com^ again to see my 
sister, whereof there has been too much* 
And so, wishing you no evil, but 6ven your 
best good, that you may be turned from 
your iniquity, (for why suld ye die?) I rest 
your humble servant to commimd, Tehen 
whar 

The tiext letter was t6 her father. It ia 
too long altogether for insertion, so we on« 
ly give a few extracts. It commenced-— 

** Dearegt and trtdy honoured Father, 
*« This comes with my duty to inform 
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ytnif that it has pleased God to redeem tiiat 
captivitie of my poor stster, in respect the 
Queen's blessed Majesty, for whom we are 
ever bound to pray, hath redeemed her soul 
from the slayer,^ granting the ransom of her, 
wUlk is ane pardon or reprieve. And 'I 
spoke with the Queen &ce to face, and yet 
live; for she is not muckle differmg from 
other grand teddies, sAving that she hath a 
stately presence, and een like a* blue hunt- 
in' hawk's, whilk gaed throu' and throu' me 
like a Hieland durk— And all this good was, 
ilway under the Great' Griver, to whom all 
are but infitrumedts, wrought forth for us 
by the Duk of Argile, wha is ane native 
true-hearted Scotsman, and not pridefii'^ 
like oUier Mks we ken of-— and likewise 
skeely enow in bestial, whereof he has 'pro- 
mised togi'e me twa Devonshire kye, of 
which he is enamoured, although I do still 
haud by the real haWkit Airshire breed-^ 
and I have promised him a cheese j and I 
wad wuss ye, if Gowans, the brockit cow, 
haa a quey, that the suld suck her fill of 
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milk, as I am given to understand he jbas 
none of that breed, and is not scornfa', but 
will take a thing frae a pair body, that it may 
lighten their heart of the loadii^ of debt 
that they awe him. Also his Honour the 
Duke will accept ane of our Dunlop qheeses, 
and it sail be my faut if a better was ever 
yearned in Lowden»-'— [Here follow some 
observations respecting the breed of cattle, 
and the produce of the dairy, which it is 
pur intention to forward to the Board of 
Agriculture.]rT" Nevertheless, these are but 
matters of the ^fter-harvest in respect of 
the great good whi^h Providence hath gift- 
ed us with — and, in especial, poqr Effie's 
life. And C^ my dear father, since it hath 
pleased God to be merciful to her, let her 
not want your free pardon, whilk will make 
her meet to be ane vessel of grace, and also 
a comfort to your ain graie hairs. Dear 
father, will ye let the Laird; ken that we 
have had friends strangely raised up to Us, 
smd that the talent whilk he lent me will be 
thankfully repaid. I hae some of it to the 
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Ibre ; and the rest of it is not knotted up 
in ane purse or napkin, but in ane wee bit 
paper, as is the fashion heir, whilk I am as- 
sured is gude for the siller. And, dear fa- 
ther, through Mr Butler's means I had gude 
friendship with the Duke, for their had been 
kindness between their forbears in th,e auld 
troublesome time bye-past. And Mrs Glass 
has been kind like ray very mother. She 
has a braw house here, and lives bien and 
warm, wi' twa servant lasses, and a man and 
a callant in the slhop. And she is to send 
you doun a pound of her hie-dried, and< 
aome other tobaka, and we maun think of 
aome propine for her, since her kindness 
. hath been great. And the Duk is to send 
the pardun doun by an express messenger, 
in respect that I canna travel sae fast ; and 
lam to come doun wi' twa of his Honour's 
servants-^that is, John Archibald, a decent 
dderly gentleman, that says he has seen you 
lang syne when ye were buying beasts in 
the west frae the Laird of Augbtermuggi- 
TOL. rv. B 



y Google 



26 TALES OF MT LANDLORD. 

tie — but maybe ye winna mind him — ony 
way, he's a civil man — and Mrs Dolly Dot- 
ton, that is to be dairy-maid at Inverara ; 
and they bring me on as far as Glasgow 
whilk will make it nae pinch to win hame^ 
whilk I desire of all things. May the Giver 
of all good things keep ye in your outgauns 
and incomings, whereof devoutly prayeth, 
your loving dauter, 

'* Jean Deans.* 

The third letter was to Butler, and its 
tenor as follows :— 

•' Master Butler. 
"Sir, — It will be pleasure to you to ken, 
that ajl I came for is, thanks be to God, 
weel dune and to the gude end, and that 
your forbear's letter was right welcome to 
the Duke of Argile, and that he wrote your 
name down with a kylevine pen in a leathern 
book, whereby it seems like he will do for 
you either wi' a scule or a kirk; he has 
enow of baith, as I am assured. And I ba^ve 



y Google 



THE USIRT OF MID-LOTHIAN. - 87 

seen the Queen, which gave me a hussy case 
out of her own hand. She had not her crown 
and skeptre, but they are laid bye for her, 
like the bairns' best claise, to be worn when 
she needs them. And they are keepit in a 
tour, whilk is not like the tour of Libber* 
ton, nor yet Craigmillar, but mair like to the 
castell of Edinburgh, if the buildings were 
taen and set down in the midst of the Nor*- 
^ Loch. Also the Queen was very bounteous, 
giving me a paper worth fiftie pounds, as I 
am assured, to pay my expences here and 
back agen— ^Sae, Master Butler, as we were 
aye neebours bairns, forbye ony thing else 
that may hae been spoken between us, I 
trust you winna skrimp yoursell for what i$ 
needfu' for your health, since it signifies not 
muckle whilk o* us has the siller, if the other 
wants it. And mind this is no meant to baud 
ye to ony thing whilk ye wad rather forget, 
if ye suld get a charge of a kirk or a scule, 
as above said. Only I hope it will be a scule, 
and not a kirk, because of these difficulties 
anent aiths and patronages, whilk might 
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gang ill doun wi' my honest father. Only 
if ye could conopas a harmonious call frae 
the parish of Skreegh-me-dead, as ye anes 
had hope of, I trow it wad please him weel; 
since I hae heard him say, that the root of 
the matter was mair deeply hafted in that 
wild muirland parish than in the Canogate 
of Edinburgh. I wish I had whaten books 
ye wanted, Mr Butler, for they hae haili 
houses of them here, and they are obliged 
to set sum out in the street, whilk are sauld 
cheap, doubtless, to get tbem out of the 
weather. It is a muckle place, and I hae 
seen sae muckle of it, that my poor head 
turns round— And ye ken langsyne I am 
nae great pen-woman-— and it is near elevea 
o'clock o' the night I am cumming down 
in good company, and safe — and I had trou- 
bles in gaun up, whilk makes me biyther of 
travelling wi' kend folk. My cousin, Mrs 
Glass, has a braw house here, but a' thing 
is sae poisoned wi' snuff, that I am Uke to 
be scomfished whiles. But what signifies 
these thingSi in comparison of the great de- 
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liverance whilk has been vouchsafed to my 
father^s house, in whilk you» as our auld and 
dear well-wisher, will, I dout not, rcgoice 
and be exceedingly glad. And I am, dear 
Mr Butler, your sincere well-wisher in tem- 
poral and eternal things, 

" J. D.** 

After these labours of an unwonted kind, 
Jeanie retired to her bed, yet scarce could 
sleep a few minutes together, so often was 
she awakened by the heart-stirring consd* 
ousness of her sister's safety, and so power- 
fully urged to deposit her burthen of joy, 
where she had- before laid her doubts and 
sorrows, in the warm and sincere exercises 
of devotion- 
All the next, and all the succeeding day, 
Mrs GHass fidgetted about her shop in the 
agony of expectation, like a pea (to use a 
vulgar simile which her profession renders 
appropriate,) upon one of her own tobacco- 
pipes. With the third niorning came the 
expected coach, with four servants cluster* 
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ed behind on the foot-board, in dark-brown 
and yellow liveries ; the Duke in person, 
with laced coat, gold-headed cane, star anfl 
garter, ail, as the story-book says, very 
grand. 

He enquired for his little countrywoman 
at Mrs Glass, but without requesting to 
see her, probably because he was unwilling 
to give an appearance of personal inter- 
course betwixt them, which scandal might 
have misinterpreted* «^The Queen," he said 
to Mrs Glass, « had taken the case of her 
kinswoman into her gracious consideration, 
and being specially moved by the aflec- 
tionate and resolute character of the elder 
sister, had condescended to use her power- 
ful intercession with his Majesty, in conse- 
quence of which a pardon had been ^dis- 
patched to Scotland to Effie Deans, on con- 
dition of her banishing herself forth of Scot- 
land for fourteen years. The king's advo- 
cate had insisted, '^ he said, ** upon this qua- 
lifik;ation of the pardon, having pointed out 
to his Majesty's ministers that within the 
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course of only seven years, twenty-one in- 
stances of child murther had occurred in 
Scotland." 

'* Weary on him !" said Mrs Glass, " what 
for needed he to have telled that of his ain 
country, and to the English folk abune a* ? 
I used aye to think the advocate a douce 
decent man, but it is an ill bird— begging 
your Grace's pardon for speaking of such 
a coorse bye-word. And then what is th« 
poor lassie to do in a foreign land ? — Why, 
waes roe, its just sending her to play the 
same pranks ower again, out of sight or 
guiflance of her friends.'* 

" Pooh 1 pooh !" said the Duke, « that 
need not be anticipated. Why, she may 
come up to London, or she may go over to 
America, and marry well for all that is come 
and gone." 

*< In troth, and so she may, as your 
Grace is pleased to intimate," replied Mrs 
Glasfl 5 " and now I think upon it, there is 
my old correspondent in Virginia, Ephraim 
Buckskin, that has supplied the Thistle this 
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forty years ti^ith tobacco, and it is not a lit- 
tle that serves our turii» and he has been 
writing to me this ten years to send him 
out a wife. The carle is not above sixty, 
and hale and hearty, and well to pass in the 
world, and a line from my hand would set- 
tle the matter, and Effie Deans^s misfortune 
(forbye that there is no special occasion to 
speak about it) would be thought little of 
there.'* 

«« Is she a pretty girl P' said the Duke, 
" her sister does not get beyond a good 
eomely sonsy lass.'* 

«« Oh, far prettier is Effie than Jeanie,.'^ 
said Mrs Glass; ** though it is long since 
I saw her my sell, but I hear of the Deanses 
by all my Lowden friends when they come-i- 
your Grace kens we Scots are clannish bo- 
dies.'* 

«< So much the better for us,'* said the 
Duke, " and the worse for those who med- 
die with us, as your good old-fashioned 
Scots aign says, Mrs Glass. And now I 
hope you will approve of the measures 
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1 have taken for restoring your kinswoman 
to her friends." These he detailed at length, 
and Mrs Glass gave her unqualified appro- 
bation, with a smile and a curtsey at every 
sentence. *< And now, Mrs Glass^ you 
must tell «leanie, I hope she will not forget 
my cheese when she gets down to Scotland. 
Archibald has my orders* to arrange all her 
expences*" 

" Begging your Grace's humble pardon,'* 
said Mrs Glass, *< it's a pity to trouble your- 
self about them ; the Deanses are wealthy 
people in their way,, and the lass has money 
in her pocket*' 

<* That's all very true,** said the Duke j 
« but you know where MacCalluQimore 
travels he pays all ; it is our highland pri« 
vilege to take from^ al! what wt want, and 
to give to all what theff want.** 

•« Your Grace's better at giving than 
taking," said Mrs Glass*^ 

" To shew yba the contrary," said the 
Duke, <«I will fill my box out of this cannister 
without paying you a bawbee ^" and again 
B 2 
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desiring to be remembered to Jeaniei witli 
his good wishes for her safe journey, he de- 
parted, leaving Mrs Glass uplifted in heart 
and in countenance, the proudest and hap- 
piest of tobacco and snuff dealers. 

Reflectively, his Grace's good humour 
and affability had a favourable eflect upon 
Jeanie's situation. Her kinswoman, though 
civil and kind to her, had acquired too 
much of London breeding to be perfectly 
- satisfied with her cousin's rustic anxi nation- 
al dress, and was, besides, something scan- 
dalized at the cause of her journey to Lon- 
don. Mrs Glass might, therefore, have been 
less sedulous in her attentions towards Jea- 
nie, but for the interest which the foremost 
of the Scottish nobles (for such, in all men's 
estimation, was the Duke of Argyle) seemed 
to take in her fate. Now, however, as a 
kinswoman whose virtues and domestic af- 
fections had attracted the notice and ap- 
probation of royalty itselfi Jeanie stood to 
her relative in a light very different and 
s)uch more favourable, and was not only 
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treated with kindness^ but with actual ob- 
servance and respect. 

It depended upon herself alone to have 
made aB many visits, and seen as many 
sights^ as lay within Mrs Glass's power 
to compass. But, excepting that she dined 
abroad with one or two ** far-away kins- 
folk," and that she paid the same respect, 
on Mrs Glass's strong urgency, to Mrs De- 
puty Pabby, wife of the Worshipful Mr 
Deputy Dabby, of Farringd<Hi Without,, 
she did not avail herself of the opportuni- 
ty. As Mrs Dabby was the second lady of 
great rank whom Jeanie had seen in Lon- 
don, she used sometimes afterwards to draw 
a parallel betwixt her and the Queen, in 
which she observed, that " Mrs Dabby 
was dressed twice as grand, and was twice 
as big, and spoke twice as loud, and twice 
as muckle as the Queen did, but she hadna 
ithe same goss-bawk glance that makes the 
akin creep, and the knee bend ; and though 
she had very kindly gitted her with a loaf 
of si)gar and t>ya punds of tea,7et she had- 
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na a'thegether the sweet look that the Queen 
had when she put the needle>book into her 
hand;* 

Jeanie might have enjoyed the sights and 
novelties of this great city more, had it not 
been for the qualification added to her sis 
ter*s pardon, which greatly grieved her af. 
fectionate disposition. On this subject, how- 
ever, her mind was somewhat relieved by a 
letter which she received in return of post, 
in answer to that which she had written to 
her father. With his affectionate ble^sing^ 
it brought his full approbation of the step 
which she had taken, as one inspired by 
the immediate dictates of Heaven, and 
which she had been thrust upon in order 
that she might become the means of safe 
ty to a perishing household. 

*< If ever a deliverance was dear and pre- 
cious, this,*' said the letter, « is a dear and 
precious deliverance— and if life saved can 
be made more sweet and savoury, it is when 
it Cometh by the hands of those whom we 
hold in the ties of affection. And do not 
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let your heart be disquieted within yon, 
that this victim, who is rescued from the 
horns of the altar, whereuntil she was fast 
bound by the chains of human law, is now 
to be driven beyond the bounds of pur 
land. Scotland is a blessed land to those 
who love the ordinances of Christianity, and 
it is a faer land to look upon, and dear to 
them who have dwelt in it a' their days; and 
weel said that judicious Christian, worthy 
John Livingstone, a sailor in Borrowstoun- 
ness, as the famous Patrick Walker reporteth 
his words, that howbeit he thought Scotland 
was aGehennah of wickedness when he was 
at home, yet, when he was abroad, he ac- 
counted it ane paradise ; for the evils^of Scot- 
land he found every where, and the good 
of Scotland he found no where. But we 
are to hold in remembrance that Scotland, 
though it be our native land, and the land 
of our fathers, is not like Goshen, in Egypt, 
on whilk the sun of the heavens and of the 
gospel shineth allenarly, and Icaveth the rest 
4 ' 
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of the world in utter darkness. Therefore, 
and also because this increase of profit ^t 
SaintLeonard's Crags, may b^ acaald waff of 
wind blawing from the frozen land of earth!/ 
self» where never plant of grace took root 
or grew^ and because by concerns make 
me take something ower muckle a grip of 
the gear of the warld in mine arm^ J receive 
this dispensation anent Effie as a call to 
depart out of Haran, as righteous Abraham 
of oldy and leave my father's kindred and 
my mother's house, and the ashes and mould 
of them who have gone to sleep before mc, 
and which wait to be mingled with these auld 
crazed bones of mine own. And my heart ia 
lightened to do this, when I call to mind the 
decay of active and earnest religion in this 
land, and survey the li^ight and the deptlv 
the length and the breadth of national defec- 
tions, and how the love of many is waxing 
lukewarm and cold ; and I am strengthened 
inthisresolution to change my domicile, like^ 
wise,as 1 hear that store-farms are to ti)e set at 
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an easy mail in Northumberland, where there 
are many precious souls that are oi our true, 
though suffering persuasion. And sic part of 
the kye or stock as I judge it (it to keep, may 
be dnventhither without incommodity — say 
about Wooler, or that gate — keeping aye 
a shouther to the hills, and the rest may be 
sauld to gude profit and advantage, it we 
had grace weel to use and guide these gifts 
of the warld. The Laird has been a true 
friend on our unhappy occasions, and I have 
paid him back the siller for Efiie's misfor- 
tune, whereof Mr Nichel Novit returned 
him no balance, as the Laird and I did ex- 
pect he wad hae done. But law licks up a^ 
as the common folks say* — I have had the 
siller to borrow out of sax purses. Mr Sad- 
dletree advised to give the Laird of Louns- 
beck a charge ou his band for a thousand 
merks. But I hae nae broo' of charges, 
since that awfu' morning that a tout of a 
horn, at the cross of Edinburgh, blew half 
the faithfu^ ministers of Scotland out of 
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their pulpits. — However I sail raise an adju- 
dication, whilk Mr Saddletree says comes 
instead of the auld apprisings, and will not 
lose weeUwon gear with the like of him if 
it may be helped. As for the Queen,^ and 
the credit that she hath done to a poor 
man's daughter, and the mercy and the 
graee ye found with her,. I can only pray 
for her weel-being here and hereafter^ for 
the establishment of her house now and for 
ever, upon the throne of these kingdoms. 
I doubt not but what you told her Majesty,, 
that I was the same David Deans of whon^ 
there was a sport at the Revolution whexk 
I noited thegither the heads of twa false 
propHets, these ungracious Graces the pre- 
lates, as they stood on the Hie-street, after 
being expelled from the Convention-parlia- 
ment. The Duke of Argyle is a noble and 
true-hearted nobleman, who pleads the 
cause of the poor, and those who have none 
to help them ; verily his reward shall not be 
lacking unto him. I have been writing of 
many things, but not of that whilk lies 
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Bearest mioe heart. I have seen the mis- 
guided thing.; she will be at freedom the 
mdroy on enacted caution that she shall 
leave Scotland in four weeks. Her mind 
is in an evil frame,*— casting her eye back- 
ward on Egypt, I doubt^ as if the bitter 
waters of the wilderness were harder to 
endure than the brick furnaces* by the 
side of which there were savoury fle^-pot8» 
I need not bid you make haste down, for 
you are, excepting always my Great Mas* 
ter, my only comfort in these straights^ 
. I charge you to withdraw your feet from 
the delusion of that Vanity- fair in whilk 
ye are a sojourn er^ and not to go to their 
worships whilk is an ill mumbled mass, as it 
was weel termed by James the Sext, though 
he afterwards, with his unhappy son, strove 
to bring it ower back and belly into his na- 
tive kingdom, wherethrough their race have 
been cut off as foam upon the water, andishall 
be as wandesers among the nations — see 
the prophecies of Hosea,. ninth and seven- 
teenth, and the same, tenth and sevemth. 
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But US and our house, let us say with the 
same -prophet ; " Let us return to the 
Lord, for he hath torn and he will heal 
us— He hath smitten, and he will bind us 
up." 

He proceeded to say^ that he approved 
of her proposed mode of returning by Glas- 
gow, and entered into sundry minute par- 
ticulars not necessary to be quoted. A 
single line in th6 letter, but not the least 
frequently read by the party to whom it 
was addressed, intimated, that " Reuben 
Butler had been as a son to him in his sor* 
rows." As David Deans scarce ever men- 
tioned Butler before, without some gibe, 
more or less direct, either at his carnal 
gifts and learning, or at his grandfather's 
heresy, Jeanie drew a good omen from' no 
such qualifying clause being added to this 
sentence respecting him. 

A lover's hope resembles the bean in the 
nursery tale, — ^let it once take root, and it 
will grow so rapidly, that in the course of 
a few hours the giant Imagination builds a 
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castle on the top, and by and bye comes 
Disappointment with the '^ curtal axe,** and 
hews down both the plantand the superstnip- 
tore. Jeanie's fancy» though not the most 
powerful of her faculties, was lively enough 
to transport her to a wild farm in Northum- 
berland, well stocked with milk-cows, yield 
beasts and sheep ; a meeting-house hard by, 
frequented by serious presbyterians, who 
had united in a harmonious call to Reuben 
Butler to be their spiritual guide ; — ^EflBe 
restored, not to gaiety, but to cheerfulness 
at least ; — their father, with his grey hairs 
smoothed down, and spectacles on his nose; 
—herself, with the maiden snood exchan- 
ged for a matron's curch — ail arranged in 
a pew in the said meeting-house, listening 
to words of devotion, rendered sweeter and 
more powerful by the affectionate ties which 
combined them with the preacher. She 
cherished such visions from day to day, un- 
til her residence in London began to be- 
come unsupportable and tedious to her, 
and it was with no ordinary satisfaction 
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that she received; a sammons from Argyle* 
house, requiring^ her in two days to be pre- 
pared to join their northward party. 
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CHAPTER in. 

One was a female, who had grievous ill 
Wrought in revenge, and she enjoyed it still ; 
Sullen she was, and threatening; in her eye 
"Olared the stem triumph that she dared to die. 

Crabbr. 

The summons of preparation arrived af- 
ter Jeanie Deans had resided in the metro- 
polis about three weeks. 

On the morning appointed she took a 
grateful farewell of Mrs Glass^ as that good 
woman's attention to her particularly re- 
quired, placed herself and her moveable 
goods, which purchases and presents had 
greatly increased, in a hackney-coach, and 
Joined her travelling companions in the 
housekeeper's apartment at Argyle house. 
While the carriage was getting ready, she 
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was informed that the Duke wished to 
speak with her ; and being ushered into a 
splendid saloon, she was surprised to find 
that he wished to present her to his ladj 
and daughters. 

•« I bring you my little countrywoman. 
Duchess," these were the words of the in- 
troduction ; " With an army of young fel- 
lows, as gallant and steady as she is, arid a 
good cause, I would not fear two to one.** 

" Ah, papa !" said a lively young lady, 
about twelve years old, " remember you 
were full one to two at SheriflF-muir, and 
yet," (singing the well known ballad)— 

** Some say that we wan, and some say that they wan. 
And some say that nane wan at a', man ; 

Sttt of ae thing i'm sure, that on Sheriff-muir 
A battle there was that I saw, man." 

•* What, little Mary turned Tory on my 
hands ?(— i'Tlus will be fine news for our 
countrywoman, to carry down to Scotlaad !" 

«* We may all turn tories for the tbmiks 
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we have gotten for remaining whigs/' said 
the second young lady« 

** Well, hold your peace, you discontent- 
ed monkies, and go dress your babies ; and 
as for the Bob of Dumblane, 

** If it wasna weel bobbit^ wed bobbit^ wecl bobbit^ 
If it wasna weel bobbit^ we'll bobb it again." 

<< Papa's wit is running low,** said Lady 
Mary ; ** the poor gentleman is repeating 
himself — he sang that.on the field of battle, 
when he was told the Highlanders had cut 
his left wing to pieces with Iheir clay^ 
mores." 

A pull by the hair was the repartee to 
this sally. 

*^ Ah 1 brave Highlanders and bright 
claymores,^' said the Puke, " well do I 
wish them, « for a' the ill they hae done 
me yet,' as the song goes. — But come, mad- 
caps, say a civil word to your countrywo- 
man — I wish you had half her canny hame- 
ly sense } I think you may be as leal and 
true-hearted.'' 

10 
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TTie Ducliess advanced, ^tid, in few words, 
in which there was as much Tcindness as ci- 
vility, assured Jeanie of the respect which 
she had for a character so affectionate, and 
yet so firm, and added, " When you get 
home, you will perhaps hear from me.^ 

*« And from me.** " And from me.'* 
^* And from me, Jeanie,'* added the young 
ladies one after the other, ** for you are a 
credit to the land we love so weU.*' 

Jeanie, overpowered with these unex^ 
pected compliments, and not aware that 
the Duke's investigation had made him ac- 
quainted with her behaviour on her sister's 
trial, could only answer by blushing, and 
curtseying round and around, and uttering 
at intervals, << Mony thanks! mony thanks!" 

" Jeanie," said the Duke, ** you must 
have dock an" dorroch, or you will be un- 
able to travel." 

There was a salver with cake and wine 
on the table. He took up a glass, drank 
»f to all true hearts that lo'ed Scotlaiid," 
and ofiered a glass to his guest ' 
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Jeanieyhowever, declined it, saying, *Hhat 
she had never tasted wine in her life.** 

^ How comes that» Jeanie?*' said the 
Duke, — ** wine maketh glad the heart, you 
know/* 

" Ay, sir, but my father is like Jonadab 
the son of Rechab, who charged his chil- 
dren that they should drink no wine/* 

^ I thought your father would have had 
more sense,'* said the Duke, *^ unless, in- 
deed, he prefers brandy. But, however, 
Jeanie, if you will not drink, you must eat, 
to save the character of my house." 

He thrust upon her a large piece of cake^ 
nor would he permit her to break off a frag- 
ment, and lay the rest on the salver. *« Put 
it in your pouch, Jeanie,'* said he ; " you 
will be glad of it before ybu see St Giles's 
steeple I wish to heaven I were to sea it 
as soon as you ! and so my best service to 
all my friends at and about Auld Reekie, 
and a blithe joiimey to you.'' 

And, miidng the frankness of a soldier 

VOL. IT. c 
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with his natural affabilitj, he shook hands 
with bis proteg6e, and committed her to 
the charge of Archibald, satisfied that he 
had provided sufficiently for her being at- 
tended to by his domesticsi from the un- 
usual attention with which he had himself 
treated her. 

Accordingly, in .the course of her jour- 
ney, she found both her companions dispo- 
sed to pay her every possible attention, so 
that her return, in point of ease and safety, 
formed a strong contrast to her journey to 
London. 

Her heart dso was disburthened of the 
weight of grief, shame, apprehension, and 
fear, which had loaded her before her inter- 
view with the Queen at Richnu)nd« But 
the human mind is so strangely capricious^ 
thal^ when freed from the pressure of real 
misery, it becomes open and, sensitive .to. 
the apprehension of ideal calamities* She 
was now much disturbed ia mind, that she 
bad heard nothing from Reuben Butler, to 
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wbom the operation of writing was so much 
more familiar than it was to herself. 

^ It would have cost him sae little fash," 
she said to herself; ** for I hae seen his pen 
gang as fast ower the paper, as ever it did 
ower the water when it was in the grey 
goose's wing. Waes me ! maybe he may 
be badly — but then my father wad likely 
hae said something about it — Or maybe he 
may hae ta'en the rue, and kens na how to 
let me wot of his change of mind. He 
needna be at muckle fksh about it,'^— she 
weot on, drawing herself up, though the 
tear of honest pride and injured afiection 
gaithered in her eye, as she entertained the 
suspicion,-!-^* Jeanie Deans is no the lass 
to pu* hifti by the sleeve, or put him in 
mind of what he wishes to fbrget. I shall 
wish him weel and happy a' the same ; and 
if he has the luck to get a kirk in our coun- 
try, I sail gang and hear him just the very 
same, to show thai I bear nae malice.^ 
And as she imagined the scene^ the tear 
stole over her eye. 
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, In thes^ melancholy reveries^ Jeanieha<l 
full time to indulge herself^ for her travel* 
ling companions, servants in a distinguished 
and fashionable family, had, of cpurse, many 
topics of conversation, in which it was ab* 
solutely impossible she could have either 
pleasure or portion. She had, therefore, 
abundant leisure for reflection, and even 
fpr self-tormenting, during the several days 
which, indulging the young horses which 
the Duke was sending down to the North 
with sufficient ease and short stages^ they 
occupied in reaching the vicinity of Car- 
lislew 

In approaching the vicinity of that an** 
cient city^ they discerned a considerable 
crowd upon an eminence at a little dis- 
tance from the high road^ and learned from 
, some .passengers who were gathering to- 
wards that busy scene from the southward^ 
that the cause of the concourse' was, thm 
laudable, public desire *^ to see a domned 
Scotch witch and thief get half of her due 
upo^ Haribee-broo' yonder, tor she was only 
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to be hanged ; she should hae been boom- 
ed aloive, an' cheap on't/' 

** Dear Mr Archibald," said the dame 
of the dairy elect, ^ I never seed a woman 
hanged in a^ my life, and only four men, 
as made a goodly spectacle.'' 

Mr Archibald, however, was a Scotch- 
man, and promised himself no exuberant 
pleasure in seeing his countrywoman un- 
dergo •* the terrible behests of law." More- 
over, he was a man of sense and delicacy 
in his way, and the late circumstances of 
Jeanie's family, with the cause of her ex- 
pedition to London,, were not unknown to 
to him ; so that he answered drily, it was im- 
possible to stop, as he must be early at 
Carlisle on some business of the Duke*s, 
and he accordingly bid the postillions g^t 
en. 

The road at that timis passed at about 
a quarter of a mile's distance from the emi- 
nence, called Haribee or Hai-abee-brpw, 
which, though it is very moderate in si^e 
and height is nevertheless seen from a great 
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distance around, owing to tlie flatness of 
the country throujgh which the Eden flows* 
Here many an outlaw^ and border-rider of 
both kingdoms, had wavered in tb^ wind 
during the wars, and scarce less hostile 
truces between the two countries* Upon 
Harabee, in latter day s» other executions had 
taken place with as little ceremony as com- . 
passion ; for these frontier provinces remaiiK 
ed long unsettled, and even at the time of 
which we write, were ruder than these in 
the centre of England. 

The postillions drove on, wheeling, as 
the Penrith road led them, round the verge 
of the rising ground. ^ Yet still the eyes of 
Mrs Dolly Dutton, which, with the bead 
and substaptial person to which they be* 
longed, were all turned towards the scene 
of action, could discern plainly the out- 
line of the gallows-tree, relieved against 
the clear sky, the dark shade formed by thj^ 
persons of the executioner and the crimi- 
nal upon the light rounds of the tall aerial 
ladder, until one of the objects, launched 



y Google 



THE HBAflT OF BEID-LOTHIAK. 55 

into the air,, gave unequivocal signs of mor- 
td agoiiy, though appearing in the distance 
not larger than a spider dependant at the 
extremity of his invisible thread, while the 
reosaining form descended from its eleva- 
ted sitiiation, and regained with all speed 
an undistinguisbed pkee among the crowd* 
This termination of the tragic scene drew 
ferth of course a squall from Mrs Dutton, 
and Jeanie, with instinctive curiosity, turn* 
ed her head in the same direction. 

The sight of a female culprit in the act 
of undergoing the fatal punishment from 
which heir beloved sister had been so recent- 
ly rescued, was tdo much, net peri^aps fbr 
her nerves, biit for her miud and feelings. 
$he turned her head to the other side of 
the carriage, with a sensation of sickness, of 
loathing, and of fainting. Her female com* 
panion overwhi^lmed her with questions, 
with proffers of assistance, with requests that 
the carriage might be stopped— that a doctor 
might be fetoh^— that drops might be gat- 
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ten — that burnt feathers and assafuetida, 
fair water, and hartshorn might be procure4» 
all at onc^ and without one instant's delay. 
Archibald, more calm and considerate, on- 
ly desired the carriage to push forwar4» 
and it was not till they had got beyond 
sight of the fatal spectacle, that, seeing the 
deadly paleness of Jeanie's countenance, 
he stopped the carriage, and jumping out 
himself, went in search of the most ob- 
vious and niost easily procured of Mrs 
Button's pharmacopeia— a draught, namei* 
ly, of fresh water. 

While Archibald was abse^it on this good- 
matured piece of service, damniqg. the 
ditches which produced nothing but m.ud» 
and thinking upon the thousand bubbling 
springlets of his own mountains, the atten- 
dants on the execution began to pass the 
stationary vehicle in their way back to 
Carlisle. 

From their half-heard and halffuuderr 
stood words, Jeanie, whose attention was 
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involuntarily rivetted by them, as that of 
children is by ghost stories^ though they 
know the pain with which they will af\;er. 
wards remember them, Jeanie, I say, could 
discern that the present victim of the law 
had died game^ as it is termed by those un- 
fortunates, that is, sullen, reckless, and im 
penitent, neither fearing God, nor regard- 
ing man. 

** A sture woife, and a dour,'' said one 
Cumbrian peasant, as he clattered by iti 
his wooden brogues, with a noise like the 
trampling of a dray-horse* 

^* She has gone to ho master, with ho's 
name iA her mouth,'* said another \ ^* Shnme 
the country should be harried wi' Scotch 
witches and Scotch bitches this gate— but 
I say hang and drown."^ 

•• Ay, ay. Gaffer Tramp, take awa' 
yealdon, take awa' low-^hang tho witch, 
and there will be less scathe amang us ; 
myne owsen hae been reckan this two* 
mont*"* 

c2 
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^' And mine bairns hae been crining too» 
mon/' replied his neighbour. 

«* Silence wi' your fule tongues, yc 
churles," said an old w(mian, who hob.bled 
past them, ad they stood talking near the 
carriage ; ^< this was nae witch, but a 
bluidy fing4re4 thief and murtheress." 

" Ay ? was it.e*en sae, Dame Hij^chup ?' 
said one in a civil tone, and stepping out of 
his place to let the old woman pass along 
the foot-path — "Nay, youknow best,sure— 
but at ony rate, we hae but tint a Scot of 
her, and that's a thing better lost thaa 
found." 

. The old woman passed on without mak-^ 
ing any answer. 

^ Ay, ay, neighbour,*' said (gaffer Tramp, 
<< seest thou how one witch will speak 
for t'other? — Scots or English^ the same to 
them.'' 

His companion shook his head, and re- 
plied in the same subdued tone» " Ay, 
a}^ when a Sark-foot wife gets on her 
broomstick, the dames of AUonby are ready 
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to nTount, just as sure as the bye word gangs 
o' the hills, 

If Ski^daw hMb a cap^ * 
Ciiffia wots fill! w^l 9ef that* 

^ But,'^ contiBued Oaifar Tramp, <« think 
cat thoii the daughter e^ y/on faangit body 
isna as rank ja <witeh as ho i^ 

** I ke&na olearly," retnmed the fellow, 
<^ but the folk are speaking o' swimming 
her i die Eden/' And ^dbej passed on 
their several roa^ls, after wishing eaoh other 
goodmosnmg.. 

Just as the clo^s left the j^oe, Jind as 
Mr Archibald returned with some fair water, 
fk crowd of 'boys and girls, and^some of th6 
lower rabble of more* mature age, came up 
from the place of exeeution, grouping 
themselves with many a yell of delight 
around a tall fmnaile&Bt;astically dressed, 
jvho mis. dancing, leaping, and bounding 
ift the midst of them. A horrible ^^coUec- 
^oii pvessed on Jeanie as die iooked on 
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this unfortunate creature, and the reminis* 
cence was mutual, for by a sudden exertion 
of great strength and agility, Madge Wild« 
fire broke out of the noisy circle of tor* 
mentors who surrounded her, and clinging 
fast to the door of the calash, uttered, in a 
sound betwixt laughter and screaming, 
^ £h, dye ken, Jeanie Deans, they* hae 
hangit our mother?^' Then suddenly chang- 
ing her tone to that of the most piteous en- 
treaty, she added, << O gar them let me 
gang to cut her down !-— let me but cut her 
down !-~she is my mother, if she was waur 
than the deil, and she^H be .nae mair ken* 
speckle than half hangit Maggie Dickson, 
that Ci ied.saut mony a day after she had been 
hangit ; her voice was roupit and hoarse^ 
and her neck was a wee agee, or ye wad 
hae kendoae odds on her frae ony other 
sail t- wife.'* 

Mr Archibald, embarrassed by the mad^ 
woman's clinging to the carriage, and. de- 
taining around them her noisy and mischie* 
vous attendants, was aiithis while looking 
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out for ft consUble or beadle, to whom he 
might commit die unfortunate creature. But 
seeing nosuch person of authority, he endea- 
voured to loo9en her hold from the carriage, 
that tb^y might eseape from her by driving 
on. Thi8,however»ooaid hardly be achieved 
without some degree af violence ; Madge 
held fast, and renewed her frantic entreaties 
to be permitted to cut down her mother. 
<<It was but atfent)enny tow lost,^' she said, 
*< and what was that to a woman's life f* 
There came up^ however, a parcel of savage 
looking fellows, butchers and graziers chief- 
ly, among whose cattle there had been of late 
a very general and fatal distemper, which 
their wisdcmi imputed to witchcraft. They 
laid violent hands on Miidge, and tore her 
from the carriage, exclaiming-^^* Whut, 
doest stop folk o* king's highway ? Hast no 
done mischief enow already, wf thy mur- 
ders and thy witcherings ?" 

<' Oh Jeaniie Deans-«^Jeimie Deans !'' ex- 
claimed the pooc mamdc^ <* save my mO* 



y Google 



62 7ALBS OF %rV LAK1>L0]tl>. 

ther, and I wtil take ye to the Interpreter^ 
house again9--^aiid I will teach ye a' my 
bonine sangSy^and I will tell yenrhat eame 
o* the— —•• The rest of her eotreaties were 
drowned in the shouts of the rabWe. 

*« Save her, for Gdd^s sakel-^save her 
from those people!^ exclaimed JesstAe to 
Archibalds 

^ She is mad, but qoitie innocent; she 
js mad, gentlemen,*' said Archibald ; *^<do 
not use her ill, take her b^ore the Mayor.'' 

^« Ay, ay, we'se hae care enem on hef," 
answered one of the fellows ^ '' gaing 4haa 
thy gat«, man, and mind thine own noat* 
ters.'' 

** He^s a Scot by his tongue^" said an- 
other ; ^^ and an' he will come out /o^ ,his 
whirligig there, Fse gie him bis taitan plaid 
fn* o* broken banes."^ 

It was clear nothing could be done to 
rescue Madge, ar^ Archibald, :who was a 
man of humanity, -eould oiUy bid the pos* 
tUlions hurry on to Carlialei that he m^t 
obtain some assistance to the unfortunate 
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woman. As tbey drove ofl^ they heard the 
hoarse roar with which the mob preface 
acts of riot or cruelty, yet even above that 
deep and dire note, they could discern the 
jscreams of the unfortunate victim. They 
were soon out (rf* hearing of the cries^ but 
had no sooner entered the streets of Car- 
lisle, than Archibald, at Jeanie's earnest and 
urgent entreaty, went to a magistrate, to 
state the cruelty which was likely to be ex- 
ercised on this unhappy creature. 

In about an hour and a half he returned 
and reported to Jeanie, that tlie msigistrate 
had very readily gone in person^ with some 
assistants, to the rescue of the unfortunate 
woman, and that he had himself accompa- 
nied him ; that when they came to the mud- 
dy pool, in which the mob were ducking 
her„ according to their favourite. mode of 
punishment, the magistrate succeeded in 
rescuing her from their hands, but in a 
state of insensibility, owing to the cruel 
treatment which she had received. He 
added, that he had seen her carried to the 

5 • 
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work-house, and understood that she had 
been brought to herself, and was expected 
to do well. 

This last averment was a slight altera- 
tion in point of fact, for Madge Wildfire 
was not expected to survive the treatment 
she had received ; but Jeanie seemed so 
much agitated, that Mr Archibald did not 
think it prudent to tell her the worst at 
once. Indeed she appeared so fluttered and 
disordered by this alarming incident, that, 
although it had been their intention to pro- 
ceed to Longtown that evening, her com- 
panions judged it most advisable to pass 
the night at Carlisle. 

This was particularly agreeable to JeaniCt 
who resolved, if possible, to procure an in- 
terview with Madge Wildfire. Connecting 
some of her wild flights with the narrative 
of George Staunton, she was unwilling to 
omit the opportunity of extracting from 
her, if possible, some information concern- 
ing the fate of that untbrtunate intant 
which bad cost her sister so dear« Her ac- 
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quaintence with the diMrdefed state of 
poor Madge's mind, did not penait her to 
cherish much hope that she could acquire 
from her any useful intelligence ; but thep, 
since Madge's mother had suffered her de- 
serts, and was silent for ever, it was her 
only chance of obtaining any kind of in- 
formation, and she was loth to lose the op* 
portunity. 

She coloured her wish to Mr Archibald 
by saying, that she had seen Madge former- 
ly, and wished to know, as a matter of hu- 
manity, how she was attended to under her 
present misfortunes* That complaisant per- 
son immediately went to the work-house, or 
hospital, in which he had seen the sufferer 
lodged, and brought back for reply, that 
the medical attendants positively forbade 
her seeing any one. When the application 
for admittance was repeated next day, Mr 
Archibald was informed that she had been 
very quiet and composed, insomuch that 
the clergyman, who acted as chaplain to the 
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cstaUisiineiit, tfKHigfat it eqiedicnt to tead 
ynj€r% heMe her be^ bet tiMt her wan* 
dering fit of raiiid liad returned soon after 
kis departure ; hoirerer, hcrcoo nU yn rotti an 
flngbt see ber if she chose iL She wift 
BOt expected to Sve above an hoor or two»^ 
Jeanie had no sooner received this infer- 
natfoo, than die hastened to the hospital^ 
her companions attending her. Thej feond 
the dying person in a laige ward^ where 
there were ten beds, ^ which Uie patient^ 
was the only one occupied. 
' Madge was singing when they entered-^ 
nnging her own wild snatches c^ songs and* 
obsolete airs, with a voice no Jeoger over* 
strained by false i^rits, but softened, sadi- 
dened, and subdued by bodily exhaustion. 
She was still insane, but was no longer able 
to express^ber wandering ideas in the wild 
notes of her former state of exalted ima* 
gination. There was death in the plain- 
tive tones of her voice, which yet, in this 
moderated and melancholy mood, had some* 
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thiqg o^ the luUiog wtmd with wUch ft 
mother sings her infant aaleep* As Jeanie 
entered^ $he heard first the aif » and then 
.^ part of the chorus and words of what bad 
been, perhaps^ the song of a jolly harvest- 

^' Our work u ^▼er^»>OTsr aofr* 
The goodman wipes his weary brow. 
The last long wain wends slow awajr^ 
And we are free to sport and plaj. 

^ The night comes on when sets Ae sud> 
And labour ends wbeo day is done. 
' When Autumn's gone and WinAer's ^^mtp 
We hold our jovial hanrestJiomek'^ 

Jeanie advanced to the bed-side when the 
strain was finished, and addressed Madge 
by her name. But it produced no symp- 
toms of recollection. On the contrary, the 
patient, like one provoked by interruption^ 
changed her postare^ and called out, with 
an impatient tone, <^ Nurse— nurse, turn 
my face to the wa', that I may never an- 
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8wer to that name ony mair, and never see 
mair of a wicked world." 

The attendant on the hospital arranged 
her in her bed as she desired, with her face 
to the wall, and her back to>the light. So 
soon as she was quiet in this new position, 
she began .again to sing in the same low 
and modulated strains, as if she was reco- 
vering the state of abstraction which the 
interruption of her visitants had disturbed. 
The strain, however, was difierent, and ra* 
ther resembled the music of the Methodist 
hymns, thoi^h the measure of the song was 
similar to fhat of the former. 

<< When the fight of grtce ii fought,— 
When the marriage vest is wrought,-^ 
When Faith hath chased cold Doubt awaj^ 
' And tiope but sickens at delay,— 
When Cfhartty, imprisoned here, 
Longs for a moro eaqpaaded sphere^ 
Doff thy. robes of ,«in and day { 
Christian, jrise, and cqmi ^way." . 

• . '■•;>-. g.^ . . • '-ii ; 

The strain was solemn amd affecting, sus* 
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tftined as it was by the pathetic warble of a 
voice which had naturally been a fine one^ 
and which weakness, if it diminished its 
power, had improved in softness. Archibaldf 
though a follower of the court^and therefore 
a poeo-curante by profession, wasconfiised^ 
if not affected } the dairy-maid blubbered ; 
and Jeanie felt the tears rise spontaneously 
to her eyes. Even the nurse, accustomed 
to all modes in which the spirit can pass, 
seemed considerably affected. 

The patient was evidently growing weak- 
er, as was intimated by an apparent difficult 
ty of breathing, which seized her from time 
to time, and by the utterance of low listless 
xnoans, intimating that nature w^s succum- 
bing in the last conflict. But the spirit 
of melody, which must originally have so 
strongly possessed this unfortunate young 
woman, seemed, at every interval of easCt 
to triumph over her pain and weakness. 
And it was remarkable^ that there could 
^ways be traced in her songs somethiiig 
8 
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appropriate, though perhaps only obliquely 
ox collaterally so, to her present situation. 
Her next seemed to be the- fragment of 
same old ballad: 

'< Caidd is my bed^ Lord Archibald, 

And sad my sleep of sorrow ; 
But thine sail be as sad and cauld^ 

My fause true-love ! to-morrew. 

<< And weep ye not, my maidens free, 
Though death your mistress botroiv; 

For he for whom I die to-day, 
Shall die for me to-morrow." 

Again she changed the tune to one wild- 
er, less monotonous, and less regular. But 
of the words only a fragment or two could 
be collected by those who listened to this 
singular scene. 

^* Proud Maisie is in the wood, 

Wialkiogso e^ly; 
Sweet Rdbin sits on the l^ush^ 

Smgingsorarriy. 
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** ' Tell me» Ihou boDsjr bird. 

When shall I marry me ?'— 
* When six braw gentlemen 

Kiri^ward slmli carry ye/ 



<< ' Who makes the bridal bed. 

Birdie^ say truly ?' 
* The gray-headed sexton 

That dehres the grave d^ily/ 



^^ The glow-worm o*er grave and stone 

Shall light thee steady ; 
The owl from the steepfe sing, 

* Welcome, proud lady.'" 

Her voice died away with the last notes, 
and she fell into a slumber, from which the 
experienced attendant assured them, that 
she would never awake at all, or only in the 
death-agony. 

Her first prophecy was true. The poor 
maniac parted with existence, without again 
uttering a sound of any kind. But our tra- 
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vellers did not witness this catastrophe. 
They left the hospital so soon as Jeanie 
had satisfied herself that no elucidation of 
her sister's misfortunes was to be hoped 
from the dying person. 
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CHAPTER It. 

Wilt thou go on with me ? 
Th« moon li br^kty the 8« is ciliBy 
And I know well the oceio-pftths. .... 

Thou wilt go on with me. 

The fatigue and agitation of these Van- 
'Qus scenes, had agitated Jeanie so macht 
notwithstanding her robust strength of oont- 
stitution, that Archibald judged it aeees- 
sary that she diould have a day's repose at 
the village of Ixmgtown. It wa9 in vain 
4^hat Jeanie herself protested against any 
delay. The Duke of Argyle's man of coiu 
fidence was, of course consequential ^ and 
as he had been bred to the medical profes- 
sion ift hi0 youths (at least he used this ex- 

VOL^IV. D 
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pression to describe his having, thirty yc 
before, pounded for six months in the mor- 
tar of old Mungo Mangelmani the surgeon 
at Grreenock), he was obstinate whenever a 
matter of health was in question* 

In this case he discovered febrile symp- 
toms, and having once made a happy ap- 
plication of thai: learned phrase to Jeanie's 
case, all farther fettatance became in vain ; 
and she was glad to acquiesce, and even to 
go to bed, and drink water-gruel, in order 
that she might possess her soul in quiet, 
and without interruptaoiu 
. Mr Archibald was equally attentive in 
another particulv. He oteeraed that the 
execution of the old woman, and the asi- 
seiable fate of her daughter^ seemed to 
have made Mt more powerful cflfect upon 
Jeanie'a mind, than the usual ftelings of 
humanity might nattirally have been ex 
peeted to occasion* Yet she waa obvious- 
ly a^ strong-minded, sensible young woman^ 
and in no reqpeet sutgect to nervous aflfoc- 
tions ; and therefore Archibald, beii^^ ig- 
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Borant of any special connectioo between 
his master's proteg^ and these unfortunate 
perwnsy excepting that she had seen Madge 
formerly in Scotland, naturally imputed the 
atroi^ impression these events liad made 
upon her, to her associating them with the 
unhappy circumstances in which her sister 
had so lately stood. He became anxious^ 
therefore, to prevent any thing occurring 
which might re^al these asisoctations to 
Jeanie's mind. 

Archibald had speedily an opportunity of 
exercising this precaution. A pedlar brought 
to Longtown that evening, amongst other 
wares, a large bfoadbide-sbeet, giving au 
account of the '^ Last Speech and Execu* 
tiooi of Margaret Murdocfcson, and of the 
barbarous Murder of her Daughter, Magda- 
lene or Madge Mwdockson, called Madge 
Wildfire ^ and of her pious Conversation 
with hb Reverence Arch-deacon Fleming^'' 
which authentic publication had apparent- 
ly taken place on the day they left Carlisle, 
and being an article of a nature peculiarly 
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acceptable to such bountry.folks as were 
within hearing of the transaction, the iti- 
nerant bibKopolist had forthwith added 
them to his stock in trade. He found a 
merchant sooner than he expected ; for 
Archibald, much applauding his own prpi 
dence, purchased the whole lot for two 
shillings and ninepence ; and the pedlar, 
delighted with tlie profit of such a whole- 
sale transaction, instantly returned to Car^ 
lisle to supply himself with more. 

The considerate Mr Archibald was about 
to commit his whole purchase to the flames, 
but it was rescued by the yet more const* 
derate dairy-damsel, who said,Tery prudent^ 
ly, it was a pity to waste so much paper, 
which might cr^pe hair, pin up bonnets, 
and serve many other useful purposes ; and 
who promised to put the parcel into her 
own trunk, and keep it careAilly out of the 
sight of Mrs Jeanie Deans : •« Though by 
the bye she had no great notion of folki 
being so very nice. Mrs Deans might have 
had enough to think about the gallows i^i 
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this tiine to endure asight of it, without all 
this to do about it" 

Archibald reminded the dame of the 
dairy of the Duke's very particular charge, 
that they should be attentive and civil to 
Jeanie ; as also they were to part company 
S00D9 and consequently would not be doom- 
ed to observing any one's health or temper 
during the rest of the journey. With which 
answer Airs Dolly Dutton was obliged to 
hold herself satisfied* 

On the morning they resumed their jouiv 
ney, and prosecuted it successfully » travel- 
Hng through Dumfries-shire and part of 
Lanarkshire, until they arrived at the small 
town of Rutherglen, within about fouc; 
miles of Glasgow. Here an express brought 
letters to Archibald from the principal agent 
of the Duke of Argyle in Edinburgh.. 

He ^ said nothing of their contents that 
evening; but when they were seated in 
the carnage the next day, the faithful squire 
inlbrn^ed Jeanie, that-he had received direc-^ 
tions ftovL thfi Dttke'a factor, to whom his 
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Grace had recommeiided him to cftrryfaeTt if 
she had no objection, for a stage or two be* 
yond Glasgow. Some temporary causes of 
discontent had occasioned tumulbi in ^lat 
city and the neighbourhoodt which woald 
render it unadviseable fof Mrs Jeanie Deans 
to travel alon^ and unprotected betwixt that 
city and Edinburgh ; whereas by going for* 
ward $ little farther, they would meet one 
of his Grace's sub-factors, who was coming 
down from the Highlands to Edinburgh 
with his wife, and under whose chai^vShe 
might journey with comfort and m safely. 
Jeanie remonstrated against tiiis ar- 
jtengement. ^ She had been lang,*' 'she 
said, ^ firae luime— her &tb^ and her 
mter behoved to be very anxious to see 
her— -there were other frtende she had that 
werena weel in health. She was wiling to 
pay for man and horse at Glasgow, and 
surely naebody wad middle wi* sae harm* 
less and feckless a creature as she was.-— 
She was muckle oMiged by the offer ; but 
never hunted deer langed for its 
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place, as I do to iad nydelf «t Smnt Leo^ 
nafd's." 

The groom of the cbMibeFB exebu^ed a. 
look with his female oomj^aaioo, which seem 
ed so fiill of tneaniDg, that Jesaie scream- 
ed alood^«< O Mr Archibald-^Mrs Dut^ 
ton, if y^ hen <of ooy thing that has hapi- 
pened at Saioi Le^fiard's^ for Gocf s sake—*; 
for pity's sake, tell me, aad diaaa ke^ ma 
ki suspense T' 

•* I reaMy know nsfthing^ Hm DeaBS»'^ 
said tlie groom of the chamber^ 

^ And t— I — l am swe» 1 Jmows as Uttle^*^ 
said the daqfie of fehedmry, while ^omecaaok 
munication seemed io tmmble oa her Upv 
which^ St a glance ^ Archibald's eye, she 
appeared to swallow down, and compressed 
her Hps thereafter into a state of extreme 
and vigilant firmness, as if she had beea 
afraid of its beating out before she was 
aware. 

Jeanie saw thai there was to be some* 
thing concealed ffom her, and it was only 
file rqpeated assuraoMS of Archibald that 
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her father — ^her sister— -all her friends wcrei 
so far as he knew, well and happy, that at 
all paiiified her alarm. From such respect- 
able people as those with whom she travel- 
led, she coTild apprehend no harm, and yet 
his distress was so obvious, that Archibald, 
as a last resource, pulled out^ and put into 
her htod, a slip of paper, on which these 
words were written i— 

*« JiANHB Djbahs— You' will dame a favour 
by going with Archibald and my female 
domeitic a da/s^ journey beyond Glasgow, 
and asking them no questions^ which will 
greatly oblige yOur friend, 

«« AfLQJi^ & Gbrenwiph.* . 

Although t&ik laconic epistle, from a 
i^eUeman to whom she was bound by suck 
tnestimable obligations, silenced alljeanie'g 
objections to the proposed route, it rather 
added to than dimiDtsfaedr the eagerness, of 
her curiosity. The pfDceeding to Giasgow 
seemed bow no longer to be an object wiMi 
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ker fellow travellers. On the contrary, they 
kept the left hand side of the river ClydCi^ 
and travelled through a thousand beautiful 
and changing views down the side of that 
noble streaoii till ceasing to hold its inland 
character, it began to assume that of a na? 
vigable river. 

<' You are not for gaua intill Glasfgow^ 
then ?'* said Jeanie, as she observed that 
the drivers made no motion for inclining 
their horses heads towards the aqcient 
bridge which was then the only mode of ac- 
cess to St Mungo's capital. 

" No/' replied Archibald j " there is some 
popular commotion, and as our Duke is in 
opposition to the court, perhaps we might 
be too well received ;. or they might take it 
in their heads to remember that the captain 
of Carrick came down upon them with his 
higblandmen in the time of Shawfield's 
mob in 1725, and then we would be too ill 
received. And at any rate, it is best for 
us, and for me in particular, who may be . 
supposed to possess his Grace's mind upon* 
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many partrculars, to leare the good people 
of the Gorbals to act according to their 
own imaginations, without either provoldng^ 
or encouraging them by my presence." 

To reasoning of such tone and conse* 
quence, Jeanie had nothing to reply, al* 
though it seemed to her to eontain fully as 
much self-importance as truth. 

The carriage meantime rolled on; the 
river expanded itselff and gradually assum- 
ed the dignity of an oestuary, or arm of the 
sea. The influence of the advancing and 
retiring tides, became more and more evi- 
dent, and in the beautiful words of him of 
the laurel wreath, the river waxed 

<* A broader and a broader stream. 

• • • • 

The Cormorant stands upon its shoalsi 
His black and dripping wings 
Half opened to the wind." 

** Which way lies Inverafy ?" said Jeanie, 
gazing on the dusky ocean of Highland 
hills, which now, piled above each other, 
and intersected by many a lake, stretched 
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awmy on Ae opposite side of the river to 
the noKrthward. ** Is yoo high castle the 
Duke's hoose ?" 

«« That, Mrs Deans ?-.Lad help thee,"* 
replied ArchibakI, '< that's the old Castle 
of Dumbarton^ the strongest place in £u^ 
ropct be the other what it may. Sir Wil* 
liam Wallace was governor of it in the old 
wars with the English^ and his Grace is 
governor just now. It is always entrusted 
to the best man in Scotland." 

<< And does the Duke live on that high 
rock, then ?" demanded Jeanie. 

** N09 no, he has his dqputy-governor 
Who commands in his absence ; he lives in 
the white house you see at the bottom of 
the rock-^His Grace does not live there 
himself." 

^ I think not indeed/' said the dairy. wo- 
man, upon whose mind the road, since they 
had left Dumfries,^ had made no very fa« 
vourable impression ; ** for if he did, he 
might go whistle for a dairy- woman, an' he 
were the only dujte in England. I did not 
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teave my place and my fti^ndl^ to come 
dt)wn to see cows starve to death, upon 
hills as they be at that pig-stye of Elfinfoot^ 
as you call it, Mr Archibald, or to be perch- 
ed up on the top of a reck, like a squirrel 
iti his cage, hung out of a- three pair of 
stair's window,'* 

Inwardly chucfcKiig that these Symptoms 
of recakitration had not taken place until 
the fair malcontent* wasi as he mentally 
termed it^ under his thumb, Archibald 
coolly replied, ** That the hills were none 
of his making, ner did he know how to 
mend them ; but as*to lodging, they would 
soon be ifi a house of the Duke's in a very 
pleasant isknd called Roseneath^ where 
they went to wait for shipping to take them 
to Inverary, and would meet the company 
with whom Jeanie was te return to Edia- 
burgb."^ 

** An ishind?'^ said Jeame, who in the 
course of her various and adventurous tra-- 
veis had never quitted terra firma, " then I 
am doubting we maun gang in ane of these 
'. . 7 
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boats I they look unco stna', and the waves 
are something rough, and"— 

^ Mr Archibald/' said Mrs Dutton, «< I 
ipeill; not consent to it ^ I was never engaged 
to leave the country, and I desire you will 
bid the boys drive round by the other way 
to the Duke's house/' 

*^ There is a safe pinnace belongings te 
hisQrace, ma'am, dose by/ replied Archi* 
bald, " and you need be under no appre<- 
hensions whatsoever/' 

^ But I am under apprehensions," said 
file damsel ; ^< and I insist upon going round 
by land, Mr Archibald, were it ten miles 
about/' 

^ l4im sorry I cannot oblige you, ma- 
dam, as Roseneath happens to be an 
iskmd." 

** If it were ten isIands,"^ said the incen- 
sed dame, " that's no reason why I should 
be drowned in going- over the seas to it/' 

*^ No reason why you should be drown- 
ed, certainly ma'am,** answered the unmD« 
ved groom of the chambers, " but an admi- 
rable good one why you cannot prooeed to it 
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by land.^ Andt fixed iris master's man^bttt 
to perforin, he pointed with his hand, and 
the drivers, turning off the high-road, pro- 
ceeded towards a small hamlet of fishing 
huts, where a shallop, somewhat more gaily 
decorated than any wfakb they had yet seen, 
having a flag which displayed a boar'sJiead, 
crested with a ducal corcmet, waited with 
two or three seamen, and as many High* 
landers. 

The carriage stopped, and the men be- 
gan to unyoke their horses, while Mr Ar* 
chibald gravely superintended the removal 
of the baggage from the carriage.to the lit- 
tie vessel. ^* Has the Caroline been long 
arrived ?^ said Archibald to ooe of the sea- 
man. ' 

^< She has been here in five days frao) 
Liverpool, and she's lying down at Green- 
ock,'' anslvered the fellow. 

*< Let Ae horsea and carriage go down 
to Greenock then," said Archibald, ^< and 
be embarked there for Inverary whea I 
send notice — ^tfacy may stand in my cousin's, 
Dyncan Archibald the stabier'8.«--*JUadie V 
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he added, •* I hope you will get yourselves 
ready, wc must not lose the tide."* 

** Mrs Deans,** said the Cowslip of Invc- 
rary, •« you may do as you please — but I 
trill sit here ail night, rather than go into 
that there painted egg-shell-^ Fellow — ^fel- 
low*' (this was addressed to a Highlander 
who was lifting a travelling trunk) •* that 
trunk is mine^ and that there band-box, 
and that pillion mail, and those seven bun- 
dles, and the paper bag, and if you venture 
to touch one of them, it shall be at youf 
peril.** 

The Celt kept his eye fixed on the speak* 
er, then turned his head towards Archf* 
bald, and receiving no countervailing sig- 
nal, he shouldered the portmanteau, and 
without farther notice of the distressed 
damsel, or paying any attention to remon- 
strances, which probably he did not under- 
atand, and would certainly have equally 
disregarded whether he understood them 
or not, moved off with Mrs Dutton's wear- 
ables, aind deposited the trunk containing 
them safely in the boat. 
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The baggage being stowed in safety, 
Mr Archibald handed Jeanie out of tlxe 
carriage, and, not without some tremor on 
her part, she was transported through the 
surf and placed in the boat. He then offer- 
ed the same civility to his fellow servant, 
but she was resolute in her refusal tp qjuit 
the carriage, in which she now remained in 
solitary state,th reatening all concerned or un« 
concerned with actions for wages and board- 
wages, damages and expences, and num- 
bering on her fingers the gowns and other 
habiliments, from which she seemed in the 
act of being separated for ever* Mr Archi- 
bald did not give himself the trouble of 
making many remonstrances, which, in^ 
deed, seemed only ta aggravate the daou 
sel's indignation, but spoke two< or three 
words to the Highlanders in Gaelic ; and 
the wily mountaineers, approaching the car^ 
riage cautiously, and without giving the 
slightest intimation of their intention, at 
once seized the recusant so effectually fast 
that she could neither resist nor struggle^ 
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and hoisting heron their shoulden in near- 
ly an horizontal posture, rushed down with 
her ta^tfae beach, and through the surf, and, 
with no other inconvenience than ruffling 
her garments a little, deposited her in the 
boat; bdt in a state of surprise, mor- 
tification, and terror at her sudden trans- 
portation, which rende^d her absolutely 
tnute for two or three minutes. The men 
jumped in themselves; one tali fellow re- 
mained till he had pushed off the boat» and 
then tumbled in upon his companions. 
They took their oars and began to pull firom 
the shore, then spread theit sail, and droVe 
m^rily across the firth. 
V ^^ You Scotch villain,'' said the infuriated 
damsel to Archibald, ** how dare you use 
a person like me in this way ?"* 

^ Madam," said Archibald, with infinite 
eomposure, ** it's high time you should know 
you are ia the Duke's country, and that 
there ia not one of these fellows, but would 
throw you out of the boat as readily as in- 
to it, if such were his Grace's pleasure." 
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^ Th^ the Lord have mercy on me !** said 
Mrs Dutton. ** If I had had any on myself^ 
I would never have engaged with you/' 

<* It's something of the latest to think of 
diat now, Mrs Dutton^** said Archibald $ 
^ but I assure you, you wUl find the High* 
lands have their pleasures. You will have 
m dozen of cow-milkers under your own 
authority at Inverary, and you may throw 
uiy of them into the lake, if you have a mind^ 
iar the Duke's bead people are almost as 
great as UasetC" 

^« This is a strange business, to be aure^ 
Mr Ardnbakl,^ sakl the lady; «< but I sup- 
pose I must make the best oQ'C.<~Are you 
Bure ^e boat will not sink? it leans terribly 
to one side, in my poor mind*^* 

<* Fear nothi^ig/' said Mr Archibald, ta* 
king a most important pinch of snuff; 
<* this same ferry on Clyde knows us very 
well, (^ we know it, which is all the same ; 
no fear of any of our people meeting with 
any accident. We should have crossed 
from the opppf^ite shore, but for the dis* 
turbances at Glasgow, which made it ior 



y Google 



THE HEART OF MII>-LOTHUN« 91 

proper for hisGrace'speople topass through 
the city." 

♦•Are you not afear^^MrsDeans,'' said the 
dairy-vestal, addressing Jeanie, who sat, not 
in the most comfortable state of mmd,by the 
side of Archibald, who himself managed the 
helm ;-^< Are you not afeard of these wild 
men with their naked knees, and of this 
nut-shell of a thing, that seems bobbing up 
and down like a skimming dish in a milk 
pail?" 

« No — no— madam," answered Jeanie^. 
with some hesitation, *< I am not feared ; 
for I hae seen Hielandmen before, though I 
never was sae near them ; and for the dan« 
ger of the deep waters, I trust there is a 
Providence by sea as well as by land." 

<< Well," said Mrs Dutton, << it is a beau« 
tiful thing to have learned to write and 
read, for one can always say such fine words 
whatever should befall them." 

Archibald, rejoicing in the impression 
which his vigorous measure had made upon 
the intractable dairy*maid, now applied hioN 
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self» as a sensible and good-natured m^n, ta 
secure by fair means the ascendancy which 
he had obtained by some wholesome vio- 
lence; and hei^ucceeded so well in repre«» 
senting to her the idle nature of her fears, 
and the impossibility of leaving her upon 
the beach, enthroned in an empty carriage^ 
that the good understanding of the party 
was completely revived ere they landed ai 
Roseneatfa^ 
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•CHAPTER V. 

— Did Fortune guides 
Or rather Destiny, our bark, to which 
We could appoint no port, to tliis blest place ? 

Flxtchiiu 

Thb islands in tihe Firth of Clyde, which 
the daily passage of so many smoke-pen- 
noned steam-beats now renders so easily ac- 
cessil^e, w^re, in our fathers' times, secln- 
ded spots, frequented by no travellers, and 
few visitants of any rkind« They are of ex- 
quisite, yet vailed beauty. Arran, a moun- 
tainous region, or Alpine island, abounds 
with the grandest and most romantic sce- 
nery. Bute is of a softer and more wood- 
land character. The Cumrays, as if to exhi- 
bit a contrast to both, are green, level, and 
bare, forming* the links of a sort of natural 
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bar, which is drawn along the mouth of the 
Firth, leaving large intervals, however, of 
ocean. Roseneath, a smaller isle, lies much 
higher up the Firth, and towards its western 
shore, near the opening of the lake called 
the Gare-Loch, and not far from Loch 
Long and Loch Seant, or the Holy^Locb, 
which wind from the mountains of the west* 
em Highlands to join the oestuary of the 
Clyde. 

In these isles the severe frost winds, which 
tyrannize over the vegetable creation du« 
ring a Scottish springs are eomparatively 
UtUe felt; nor, excepting the gigantic 
strength of Axran, are they much exposed 
to the Atlantic storms, lying land-locked 
and protected to the westward by the shores 
of Ayrshire. Accordingly, the weeping*- 
willow, the weeping-bircb, and other trees 
of early and pendulous riioots^ flourish in 
these favoured recesses in a degree u»- 
known in our eartem districts ; and the air 
is also said to possess that mildness which 
is fiivourable ta consmnptive cases. 
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The picturesque beauty of the island of 
Roseneath, in particular, had such recom* 
mendatiotWy that the Earls and Dukes of 
Argylct from an ei^ly period, made it thehr 
occasional residence, and had their tempo- 
rary accommodation in a fishing or huntbg- 
lodge,ivhich succeeding improvements have 
since transformed into a palace. It was in 
its original simplicity, when the little bark, 
which we left traversing the Firth at the 
end of last chapter, was approaching the 
shores of the isle. 

Wlmi they touched the landing-place^ 
wbioh was partly shrouded by some old 
law but wide-spreading oak-trees, inter* 
mixed with liaasd>^ui^es, two or three fii- 
gures wtf e seen as if awaiting 4Jiieir arrivai 
To these Jeanie paid Mttle attention, so that 
it was wiih a shock of surprise almost elec- 
trical, that, upon being carried by the rows* 
«rs out of the boat to the lAore, she was re- 
ceived in the arms o£ her father I 

It was too wonderful to be believed — 
too much Mke a happy dream to have Ifae 



y Google 



96 TALES Off MY LANDLORB. 

stable feeling of feality — She extricafted 
herself from his close and affectionate em^ 
brace, and held him at arm's length to sa« 
tisfy her mind that it was no illusion. But 
the form was indisputable — Douce David 
Deans himself, in his best light-blue Sun- 
day's coat, with broad nietal-buttons, and 
waist-coat and breeches of the same, hig 
strong gramasl>es or leggins of thick gray 
cloth— the very copper-buckles — ^the broad 
Lowland blue bonnet, thrown back as he 
lifted his eyes to Heaven in speechless gra- 
titude — the grey locks that straggled froni 
beneath it down bis weather-beaten *' ha£- 
fets"— the bald and furrowed forehead-^ 
theclear blue eye^that, undimmed by yeara^ 
gleamed bright and pdie from uadcr its 
shaggy grey pent-house— >thefeatures,usual- 
ly so stem and stoical, now melted into the 
iinwonted expression of rapturous joy, a& 
fection, and gratitude-— were all those of 
David Deans ; and so happily did they as- 
sort together, that, should I ever again see 
my friends Wilkie or Allan, I will try to 
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borrow or steal from them a sketch of this 
very scene* 

*« Jeanie — my ain Jeanie— my best>-my 
maist dutiful bairn— the Lord ot Israel he 
thy father, for I am hardly worthy of thee ! 
Thou hast redeemed our captivity —brought 
back the honour of our house — Bless thee, 
my bairn, with mercies promised and pur- 
chased ! — But He has blessed thee in the 
good of which He has made thee the instru- 
ment." 

These words broke from him not with- 
out tears, though David was of no melting 
mood. Archibald had, with delicate atten- 
tion, withdrawn the spectators from the in- 
terview, so that the wood and setting sun 
alone were witnesses of the expansion of 
their feelings* 

«« And Effie ?— and Effie, dear father !" 
was an inteijectional question which Jeanie 
repeatedly threw in among her expressions 
of joyful thankfulness. 

•* Ye will hear — ^ye will hear," said Da- 

VOL. IV. E 
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vid hastily, and ever and anon renewed his 
grateful acknowledgments to Heaven for 
sending Jeanie-safe down from the land of 
prelatic deadness and schismatic heresy; 
and had delivered her from the dangers of 
the way, and the lions that were in the 



*« And Effie?^ repeated her affectionate 
sister again and again. «« Atid — and — (fain 
would she have said Butler, but she mo- 
dified the direct enquiry) — and Mr and 
Mrs Saddletree — and Dumbiedikes — and 
a' friends ?" 

** A' weel— a' weel, praise to His name." 
** And — and Mr Butler— be wasna weel 
when I gaed awa* I" 

«« He is quite mended-^quite weel.** 
" Thank God—but O, dear father, Ef- 
fie?— Effie?** 

«• You will never see her mair, my bairn," 
answered Deans in a solemn tone — ** You 
are the ae and only leaf left now on the auld 
tree — heal be your portion." 
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** She is dead ! — She is slaia !— It has 
come ower late !" exckiimed Jeanie^ wring- 
ing her hands. « 
" No, Jeanie," returned Deans, in the 
same grave melancholy tone. *< She lives 
in the flesh, and is at freedom from earthly 
restraint, if she were as much alive in faith, 
and as free from the bonds of Satan." 

** The Lord protect us T* said Jeanie. — 
** Can the unhappy bairn hae left you for 
that villain ?" 

<« It is ower truly spoken," said Deans — 
^< She has left her auld father, that has wept 
and prayed for her*~She has left her sister, 
that travailed and toiled for her like a mo- 
ther—She has left the bones of her mother, 
and the land of her people^ and she is ower 
the march wi' that son of Belial — She has 
made a moonlight flitting of it." He pau- 
sed, for a feeling betwixt sorrow and strong 
resentment choked his utterance* 

•• And wi* that man ?— ^that fearfu' man ?** 
said Jeanie. ** And she has left us to gang 
afi' wi' him ?~0 £ffie, Effie, wba could bat 
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thought it, after sic a deliverance as you 
had been gifted wi* !*' 

" She went out from us,. my bairn, be- 
cause she was not of us,*' replied David. 
*• She is a withered branch will never bear 
fruit of grace— a scape-goat gone forth in- 
to the wilderness of the world, to carry wi' 
her, as I trust, the sins of our little congre- 
gation. The peace of the warld gang wi* 
her, and a better peace when she has the 
grace to turn to it. If she is of His elect- 
ed. His ain hour will come. What would 
her mother have said, that famous and me- 
morable matron, Rebecca M*Naught, whose 
memory is like a flower of sweet savour in 
Newbattle, and a pot of frankincense in 
Lugton ? — But be it sae — ^let her part — let 
her gang her gate — ^let her bite on her ain 
bridle — The Lord kens his time— «She was 
the bairn of prayers, and may not prove an 
utter cast-away. But never, Jeanie — never 
more let her name be spoken between you 
and me — She hath passed from us like the 
brook which vanisheth when the summer 
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>vaxeth warm, as patient Job saith-^let her 
pass, and be forgotten." 

There was a melancholy pause which 
followed these expressions. Jeanie would 
fain have asked more circumstances rela- 
ting to her sister's departure, but the tone 
of her father's prohibition was positive. 
She was about to mention her interview 
with Staunton at his father's rectory ; but, 
on hastily running over the particulars in 
her memory, she thought that, on the whole, 
they were more likely to aggravate than 
diminish his distress of mind. She turned, 
therefore, the discourse from this painful 
subject, resolving to suspend farther enqui- 
ry until she should see Butler, from whom 
she expected to learn the particulars of her 
sister's elopement. 

But when was she to see Butler ? was a 
question she could not forbear asking her- 
self, especially while her father, as if eager 
to escape from the subject of his youngest 
daughter, pointed to the opposite shore of 
Dum bar ton- shire, and asking Jeanie ** if it 
werena a pleasant abode? declared to her 
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his intention of vemoviDg his earthly taber- 
nacle to that countryt in respect he was so- 
licited by his Grace the Duke of Argyle, 
as one well skilled in country-labour, and 
a' that appertained to flocks and herds, to 
superintend a store- farm, whilk his Grace 
had ta'en into his ain hand for the improve-^ 
n^ent of stock." 

Jeanie's heart sunk within her at this de- 
claration. ^^ She allowed it was a goodly 
and pleasant land, and sloped bonnily to 
the western sun ; and she doubtedna ^t 
the pasture might be very gude, for the 
grass looked green, for as drouthy as the 
weather had been. But it was far frae 
hame^ and she thought she wad be often 
thinking on the bonny spots of turf, sae f u* 
of gowans and yellow king-cups, among 
the Craigs at St Leonard's." 

<* Dinna speak on't, Jeanie," said her fa- 
ther ; ** I wish never to hear it named 
mair — that is, after the rouping is ower, and 
the bills paid. But I brought a' the beasts 
ower bye that 1 thought ye wad like best. 
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There is Gowan^» and there's your ain 
brockit cow, and the wee bawkit ane, that 
ye ca'd — I needna tell ye how ye ca'd itp— 
but I couldna' bid them sell the creature, 
tboiigh the sight o't may sometimes gie uar 
a sair heart~>it's no the poor dumb crea- 
ture's fault — And ane or twa beasts mair I 
bae reserved, and I caused them to be 
driven before the other beasts, that men 
might say, as when the son of Jesse return- 
ed from battle^ ^ This is David's spoil."* 

Upon more particular enquiry, Jeanie 
found new occasion to admire the active 
beneficence of her friend the Duke of Ar- 
gyle. While establishing a sort of experi- 
mental &rm on the skirts of his immense 
Highland estates, he had been somewhat at 
a loss to fmd a proper person in whom to 
vest the charge of it. The conversation 
his Grace had upon country matters with 
Jeanie Deans during their return from 
Richmond, had impressed him with a be- 
lief that the father, whose experience and 
success she so frequently quoted, must be 
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exactly the sort of person whom he wanted. 
When the condition annexed to Effie's par- 
don rendered it highly probable that David 
Deans would chuse to change his place of 
residence, this idea again occurred to the 
Duke more strongly, and as he was an en- 
thusiast equally in agriculture and in bene- 
volence* he imagined he was serving the 
purposes of both, when he wrote to the 
gentleman in Edinburgh entrusted with his 
affairs, to enquire into the character of 
David Deans, cow^feeder, and so forth, at 
St Leonard's Crags ; and if he found him 
such as he had been represented, to engage 
him without delay, and on the most liberal 
terms, to superintend his fancy-farm in 
Dumbartonshire. 

The proposal was made to old David by 
the gentleman so commissioned, on the se^ 
cond day after his daughter's pardon had 
reached Edinburgh. His resolution to leave 
St Leonard's had been already formed; 
the honour of aii express invitation from 
the Duke of Argyle to superintend a de- 
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partment where so much skill and diligence 
was required, was in itself extremely flatter- 
ing ; and the more so, because honest Da- 
vid, who was not without an excellent opi- 
nion of his own talents, persuaded himself 
that, by accepting this charge, he would in 
some sort repay the great favour he had re- 
ceived at the hands of the Argyle family. 
The appointments, including the right of 
sufficient grazing for a small stock of his 
own, were amply liberal ; and David's keen 
eye saw that the situation was convenient 
for trafficking to advantage in Highland 
cattle. There was risk of " her'ship'' from 
the neighbouring mountains, indeed ; but 
the awful name of the Duke of Argyle 
would be a great security, and a trifle of 
Hack mae/ would, David was aware, assure. 
his safety. 

Still, however, there were two points on 
which he haggled. The first was the cha-. 
racter of the clergyman with whose worship 
he was to join ; and on this delicate point 
be received, as we will presently show the 
£ 2 
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reader, perfect satisfaction. The next ob- 
stacle was the condition of his youngest 
daughter, obliged as she was to leave Scot- 
land for so many years. 

The gentleman of the law smiled, and said, 
*^ There was no occasion to interpret that 
clause very strictly— that if the young wo- 
man left Scotland for a few months, or even 
weeks, and came to her father's newresidence 
by sea fro^ the western side of En^and, no« 
body would know of her arrival, or at least 
Nobody who had either the right or inclina* 
tion to give her disturbance. The exten* 
sive heritable jurisdictions of his Grace ex« 
eluded the interference of other inagis* 
trates with those living on his estates, and 
they who were in immediate dependence 
on him would receive orders to give die 
young woman no disturbance. Living on 
the- verge of the Highlands^ she might, in- 
deed, be said to be out of Scotland, that is, 
beyond the botmds erf ordinary law and ci- 
vilization." 

Old Deans was not quite satisfied with 
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this ToasoDiDg ; but tke elopement of Effict 
which took place on the third night after 
her liberation,, rendered his residence at St 
Leonard's so detestable to him, that he 
dosed at once with the proposal which had 
been made him, and entered with pleasure 
into the idea of suiprising Jeante, as had 
been proposed by the Duke^ to render the 
cbac^ of residence more strikuig to bevi 
The Duke had apprized Archibald of tbeie 
eurcumstances, with orders to act according' 
to the instructions he should receive ftom 
Edinburgh, and by which accdndiagly he- 
was directed to bring Jeanie to Roseneatlw 

The father and. daughter communicated * 
these matters to each ot^er^ now stopping^. 
aow< walking sk>wly towards the Lodges ^ 
which showed itself among the trees, at 
about half a mile's distance from the little^ 
bay in which they had landed. 

As they af^roached the house, Dttvid 
Deans informed his daughter, with some^ 
what like a grim smile^ which was the utmost^ 
advance.faeever:made. towafids^a mii^ful 
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expressioD of visage, that << there was baitib 
a worshipful gentleman, and ane reverend 
gentleman^residing therein. The worshipful 
gentleman was his honour the Laird dT 
Knock^rlitie, who was baillie of the lord- 
ship unaer tbeDuke of Argyle, ane Hieland 
gentleman, tarr'd wi' the same stick," Da- 
vid doubted, <* as mony of them, namely, 
a hasty and choleric temper, and a neglect 
of the higher things that belong to salva- 
tion, and also a gripping unto the things of 
this world, without muckie distinction of 
property— but, however, ane gude hospi- 
table gentleman, with whom it would be a 
part ot wisdom to live on a good under- 
standing — (for Hielandmen were hasty, ower 
hasty.)— As tor the reverend jperson of wHoni 
he h'di\ spok< n, he was candidate by favour 
of theDukeot Argyle (for David would not 
for the universe have called him presen- 
tee) to the kirk of the parish in which their 
farm was situated, and he was likely to be 
highly acceptable unto the Christian soub 
of the parish, who were hungering for spi- 
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ritual manna, having been fed but upon 
sour Hieland sowens by Mr Duncan Mac 
Donought, the last minister, who began the 
morning duly, Sunday and Saturday, with 
a mutchkin of usquebaugh. But I need 
say the less about the present lad," said 
David, again grimly grimacing, << as I 
think ye may hae seen him afore ; and here 
he is come to meet us." 

She had indeed seen him before, for it 
was no other than Reuben Butler himself. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Ko moire shalt thoa behold thy sister's fiice ; 
Thoa hast already Had her last emfaraoe. 

Mli^ <m Mrs Anne KilUgrw. 

This second surprise had been aocom* 
plished for Jeanie Deans by the rod of the 
same benevolent enchanter, whose power 
had transplanted her father from the crags of 
St Leonard's to the banks of the Gare Loch.^ 
The Duke of Aigyle was not a person to 
fo]:get the hereditary debt of gratitude, 
which had been bequeathed to him by Im* 
grand&ther, in favour of the grandson of old 
Bible Butler. He had internally resolved 
to provide for Reuben Butler in tiiis kirk of 
Knocktarlitie, of which the incumbent had 
just departed this life. Accordingly, his 
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agent iieoeived the necessary kistnictians 
for tihat purpose, under the quatifying con- 
dxtion always that the learning and cfaa* 
lacter of Mr Butler should be found pro* 
per for the diarge. Upon ^iquiry, these 
weie found as higUy s^sfactory as had 
been reported in the ease of David Deans 
himself. 

By this preferment^ the Duke of Argyle 
more essentially benefited his friend aod 
proteg^, Jeanie, than he himsidf was aware 
of, smee be contributed to remove ofcgec- 
tions in her father^s mind to the match, 
which he had no idea had been in exist* 
ence. 

We have already noticed that Dean$ 
had s<nnething of a prej tt£ce against Butler, 
wMch was, perhaps, in some degree owing 
to his possessii^ a sort of consciousness 
that the poOT usher looked with eyes of 
affectk^n upon his dder daughter. This» 
in David's eyes, was a sin of presumpti<m, 
even although it dsouYA not be followed by 
any overt act, or actmd pr^posal^ But the 
2 
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lively interest which Butler had displayed 
in his distresses, since Jeanie set forth on her 
London expedition, and which, therefore^ 
he ascribed to personal respect for himsdf 
individually, had greatly softened the feel- 
ings of irritability with which David had 
sometimes regarded him. And, while he 
was in this good disposition towards JSutler,. 
another incident took place which had great, 
influence on the old man*s mind. 

So soon as the shock of Effie's second 
elopement was over, it was Deans's early, 
care to cofliect and refund to the Laird of 
Dumbiedikes the money which, he had- 
lent for EflBe's trial, and for Jeanie's travel- 
ling expences. The Laird, the^poney, the 
cocked hat, and the tobacco-pipe, had not 
been seen at Saint Leonard's Crags for 
many a day ; so that, in order to pay this 
debt, David was under the necessity of re- 
pairing in person to the mansion of Dum- 
biedikes. 

He found it in a state of unexpected 
bustle. There were workmen pulling down 
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some of the old hangings, and replacing 
them with others, altering, repairing, scrub- 
bing, painting, and white- washing. There 
was no knowing the old house, which had 
been so long the mansion of sloth and si- 
lence. The Laird himself seemed in some 
confusion, and his reception, though kind^ 
lacked something of the reverential cordial- 
ity with which he used to greet David 
Deans. There was a change also, David 
did not very well know what, about the ex- 
terior of this landed proprietor — ^an im- 
provement in the shape of his garments, a 
spruceness in the aur with which they were 
put on, that were both novelties. Even 
the old hat looked smarter ; the cock had 
been newly pointed, the lace had been re- 
freshed, and instead of slouching backward 
or forward on tiie Laird's head, as it hap-^ 
pened to be thrown on, it was adjusted 
with a knowing inclination over one eye. 

David Peans opened his business, and 
told down the cash. Dumbiedikes incli- 
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ned his ear to the one, mod counted the 
other with great accuracy^ haterruptiqg 
Davids while he was talking of the reden^p- 
tion of the captivity of Judah» to aak him 
v^hether he did not think one or- two of the 
guineas looked rather ^U^t. When he v^ 
satisfied on tliis point, had ipocketted im 
money, and had. signed a.receipt, he addMss* 
ed sDavid with seme little b^itation^r^ 
''Jeanie wad be writing ye somethii^ 
gudeman ?" 

"About the aller?^ replied Da^rae— 
•* Nae doubts she did.** 

"* And did ^ 0ay naie mtir. ^boiftt tn^ ?" 
asked the Jjmd. 

'' Nae mak but fetnd4iBd:ClMfistiiln^ifrislMfcr 
--^^hat suld she hae s^4" jr^i^iiad Pand, 
fully expecting thsA Ibe X^avd's beg eiotJUBt- 
ship (if his dangUng after Jeam&idesearrea 
so active a name,) was n^w ^mliig tO « 
point. And so inde^ it was, but xioit 
to that pcnnft whidi he wished or ex* 
pected. 
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•* Aweel, she kens her ain niind best, 
Gudeman, I hae made a dean house o* 
Jmnie Bakhiistie and her niece. They 
w«e a bad pack-^^teal'd meat and manlt, 
and loot the csarters magg the coal9-«»I'm 
to be married the mom, aiid kurkit on Sun- 
day." 

Whatever David felt, he was too ]»oud 
and too steady-minded to show any un- 
pleasant surprise in his ooontenanoe and 
mailers. 

^* I wuss ye happy, ot, through Him that 

g^ bappiness^-^-maiadage ^ an h<moun^e 
state/' 

'^ And I jsm, wedding into an honourable 
house, David — the I^aird of LickpelTs 
youngest daughter«-^$he sits next us -in 
the kirk, and that's the way I caime to 
think KHi't." 

Tberfj was no more ip be said, but again 
to wish the Laird joy, to taste a cup of his 
liquqr, and to walk back again to St Leo- 
nard's, musing on the mutability of l^umsm 
affairs and human resolutions. The expec- 
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tatioh that, one day or other, Jeanie would 
be Lady Dumbiedikes, had, in spite of 
himself, kept a more absolute possession of 
David's mind than he himself was aware o£ 
At least, it had hitherto seemed an union at 
aU times within his daughter's reach, when* 
ever she might chuse to give her silent lo- 
ver any degree of encouragement, and now 
it was vanished for ever. David returned, 
therefore, in no very gracious humour for 
so good a man. He was angry with Jeanie 
for not having encouraged the Laird — he 
was angry with the Laird for requiring en- 
coiu^gement — and he was angry with him- 
self for being angry at all on the occasion. 
On his return he found the gentleman 
who managed the Duke of Argyle's affairs 
was desirous of seeing him, with a view to 
completing the arrangement between them. 
Thus, after a brief repose, he was obliged 
to set off anew for Edinburgh, so that old 
May Hettly declared, " That a* this was to 
end with the master just walking himsel 
aff his feet." 
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When the business respectmg the ^um 
had been talked over and arranged, the 
professional gentleman acquainted David 
Deans, in answer to his enquiries concern- 
ing the state of public worship, that it was 
the pleasure of the Duke to put an excel- 
lent young clergyman, called Reuben But- 
ler, into the parish, which was to be his 
future residence. 

" Reuben Butler !" exclaimed David — 
** Reuben Butler, the usher at Libber* 
ton r 

" The very same," said the Duke's com- 
missioner; ^^ his Grace has heard an excellent 
character of him, and has some hereditary 
obligations to him besides-^few ministers 
will be so comfortable as I am directed to 
make Mr Butler." 

" Obligations ?— The Duke ?— Reuben 
Butler ! — ^Reuben Butler a placed minister 
of the Kirk of Scotland !" exclaimed Da- 
vid, in interminable astonishment, for some- 
how he had been led by the bad success 
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which Buder had hitherto met with in all 
his undertakings, to consider him as one of 
those stepsons of Fortune, wh(»n she treats 
with unceasing rigour, and ends with dis* 
inheriting altogether. 

There is, perhaps, no time at which we 
are disposed to think so highly of a friend^ 
as when we find him standing higher than 
we expected in the esteem of others. When 
assured of the reality of Butler*s change 
of prospects, David expressed his great 
satisfaction at his success in life, which, he 
observed, was entirely owing to himself. 
" I advised his puir grandmother, who was 
but a siUy woman, to breed him up to the 
ministry; and I prophesied that, with a 
blessing on his endeavours, he would be^ 
come a polished shaft in the temple. He 
was something ower proud o* his carnal 
leamingi^ but a gude lad, and has thejtx>t 
of the matter-~as ministers gang* now, 
where yell find ane better, yell find ten 
waur than Reuben Butler.'* 
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He took leave of tbe man of business, 
and walked homeward^ f<»rg&tti[i^ his iv€a* 
riness in the various speeiilations to whidi 
this wonderful piece of intelligenoe gaxe 
rise. Honest Bavid had now, lik^ other 
gre»t men, to go tb work to reconcile his 
speculative principles with existing circum* 
stasnces ; and^ like other great men, when 
they set seriously about that task, he was 
tolerably successful. 

" Otight B^uben Butler in conscience to 
accept of this preferment in the Kirk of 
Scotland, subject as David at present 
thought that establishment was to the Eras- 
tian encroachments of the civil power ?" 
This was the leading question, and he con- 
sidered it carefully. " The Kirk of Soot- 
land was shorn of its beams, and deprived 
of its full artillery and banners of authori- 
ty ; but still it contained zealous and fruc- 
tifying pastors, attentive congregations, 
and, with all her spots and blemished, the 
like of this Kirk was no where else to be 
seen upon earth." 
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David's doubts had been too many and 
too critical to permit him ever unequivo- 
cally to unite himself with any of the dis- 
senters, who, upon various accounts, abso- 
solutely seceded from the national church. 
He had often joined in communion with 
such of the established clergy as approached 
nearest to the old presby terian model and 
principles of 1 640. And although there were 
many things to be amended in that system, 
yet he remembered that he, David Deans, 
had himself ever been a humble pleader for 
the good old cause in a legal way, but 
without rushing into right-hand excesses^ 
divisions, and separations. But, as an ene- 
my to separation, he might join the right 
hand of fellowship with a minister of the 
Kirk of Scotland in its present modeL 
ErgOj Reuben Butler might take posses-, 
sion of the parish of Knocktarlitie, without 
forfeiting his friendship or favour— Q. E. D. 
But, secondly, came the trying point of 
lay-patronage, which David Deans had 
ever maintained to be a coming in by the . 
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window^ and over the wall^ a cheating and 
starving the souls of a whole parish, for the 
purpose of clothing the back and filling the 
telly of the incumbent. 

This presentation, therefore, from the 
Duke of Argyle, whatever was the worth 
and high character of that nobleman, was 
a limb of the brazen image, a portion of 
the evil thing, and vnth no kind of con- 
sistency could David bend his mind to fa- 
vour such a transaction. But if the pa- 
rishioners themselves joined in a general 
caD to Reuben Butler to be their pastor, it 
did not seem quite so evident that the ex- 
istence of this unhappy presentation w^s 
a reason for his refusing them the comforts 
of his doctrine. If the presbytery admitted 
him to the kirk, in virtue rather of that 
act of patronage, than of the general call of 
the congregation, that might be their er- 
ror, and David allowed it was a heavy one. ^ 
But if Reuben Butler accepted of the care 
as tendered to him by those whom he was 
called to teach, and who had expressed 
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themselves desirous to learn, David, after 
considering and reconsidering the matter, 
came, through e great virtue of if, to be 
of opinion that he might safely so act in 
that n atter. 

There remained a third stuixibling-block 
—the at s to government exacted from 
the established clergymen, in which they ac- 
knowledged an Erastian king and parlia- 
ment, and homologated the incorporating 
tinion between England and Scotland, 
through which the latter kingdom had 
become part and portion of the former, 
wherein prelacy, the sister of popery, had 
made fast her throne, and elevated the 
horns of her mitre. These were symptoms 
of defection which had often made David 
cry out, " My bowels — my bowels ! — I am 
pained at the very heart P And he re- 
membered that a godly Bow-head matron 
had been carried out of theTolbooth Church 
in a swoon, beyond the reach of brandy 
and burnt feathers, merely on hearing these 
fearful words, ^ It is enacted by the Lords 
0pintual foid temporal," pronounced from 
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mfioDttiA pttlj^ in tlie proem to the P6rte- 
ous Frodamation. These baths were, there- 
fbfe, a deep compliance and dire abpmina- 
tion— a sin and a snare, and a danger and a 
defection. But this Shibboleth was not al- 
ways exacted. Ministers had respect to their 
own tender consciences, and those of their 
brethren ; and it was not till a later period 
that the reins were taken up tight by the 
General Assemblies and Presbyteries. The 
peace-making particle came again to Da- 
vid's assistance. If an incumbent was not 
called upon to make such ccnnpliances, and 
2/*he got a right entry into the diurch with- 
out intrusion, and by orderly appointment, 
why^ upon the whole, David Deans came 
to be of opinion, that he might lawfully en- 
joy the spirituality and temporality of tlw 
cure of souls at Knocktarlitie, with stipend^ 
manse, glebe, and ail tibareunto appertain^ 
ing. 

Hie best and mo^t upight-minded mea 
are so strongly influenced by existing div 
eumstances, that it would be somewhat 
trael to enquire too nearly what weight 
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paternal affection gave to these ingemoii^ 
trains of reasoning. Let David Deans'ii 
situation be considered. He was just de- 
^prived of one daughter, and las eldest, to 
whom he owied so much, was cut qS, hy the 
sudden resolution of Dumbiedikes, from the 
high hope which David had entertained, 
that i^e might one day be mistress of that 
fair lordship. J^st while this disappoint- 
ment was bearing heavy on his spirits, 
Butler comes befcHre his imagination— *no 
longer the half^tarved «thread-bare usher, 
but fat and sleek and fair, the beneficed mi* 
nister of KnocktarUtie, beloved by his con- 
gregation,— exemplary in his life, — ^power- 
ful in his doctrine, — doing the duty of the 
kirk as never Highland minister did it be- 
fore, — turning sinners as a colley dog tunifl 
sheep,— a farv^ourite of the. Duke erf Ar- 
gylej and drawing .a stipend of eight him- 
dred punds Scots, and four chalders of vic- 
tual. Here was a match, making up, in 
David's mind, in a tenfold^ degree the dis- 
appointment in the case of Di^mbiedikes, 
in so &r as the goodman of St Leonard's 
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man of St Leonard's had some grand news 
to tell him^ for he was as uplifted as a mid- 
den-cock upon pattens.^' 

Butler, it may readily be conceived, im- 
mediately obeyed the summons. His was 
a plain character, in which worth and good 
sense and simplicity were the principal in- 
gredients ; but love, on this occasion, gave 
him a certain degree of address. He; had 
received an intimation of the favour de- 
signed him by the Duke of Argyle, with 
what fedings those only can conceive, who 
have experienced a sudden prospect of be- 
mg raised to independence and respect,, 
from penury and toil. He resolved, how- 
ever, tibat the old man should retain all the^ 
consequence of being, in his own opinioni^ 
the fiifit to communicate the important in- 
telligenoe. At the same time, he also de- 
termined that in the expected conference 
he would permit David Deans, to expatiate 
at length upon the proposal, in all its bear*) 
ings, without irritating him eithcir by intern 
mption or ccmtradiction. This last plan was 
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the most prudmt he could have adopted ;- 
because, although there were many doubts 
which David Deans could himself dear up 
to his own satisfaction, yet he might have 
been by no means disposed to accept the 
scdutioUvOf any other person; and to en- 
gage him in an argument woi^ld have been: 
certain to confirm him at once and for ever 
in the opinion which Butler chanced to. 
impugn. 

He received his friend with an appear-, 
ance o£ important gravity, which real mis•^ 
fortune had long compelled him to lay 
aside, and which belonged to those days of 
awful authority in which he predomina-^ 
ted over Widow Butler, and dictated the 
mode of cultivating the crofts at Beershe- 
ba. He acquainted Beuben at great pro* 
lixity with the ■ rospect of his changing 
his present residence for the charge of the 
Duke of Argyle's stock-farm in Dumbar- 
tonshire, enumerated the various advan- 
tages of the situation with obvious selfr 
congratulation ; but assured the patient 
hearer, that nothing had so mudi moved 
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him to acceptance, as the sense that, by his 
iskill in bestial, he could render the most 
important services to his Grace the Duke 
of Argyle, to whom, '^ in the late unhap- 
py circumstance," (here a tear dimmed the 
sparkle of pride in the old man's eye,) he 
had been saer muckle obliged. 

" To put a rude Hielandman into sic a 
charge, what could be expected but that 
he suld be sic a chiefest herdsman, as wick- 
ed Doeg the Edomite ; whereas, while this 
grey head is to the fore, not a clute o* them 
but sail be as weel cared for as if they 
were the fatted kine of Pharoah. — And 
now, Reuben, lad, seeing we maun remove 
our tent to a strange country, ye will be 
casting a dolefu' look after us, and think- 
ing with whom ye are to hold council 
ahent your government in thae slippery and 
backsliding times ; and nae doubt remem- 
bering, that the auld man, David Deans, 
was made the instrument to bring you out 
of the mire of schism and heresy, wherein 
your fathei's house delighted to wallow ; 
aften also, nae doubt, when ye are press- 
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ed wi' insnarihg trials and tentations and 
heart-plagues, you, that are like a recruit 
that is marching for the first time to the 
took of drum, will miss the auld bauld and 
experienced Tetaran soldier, that has felt 
I3ie hrunt of mony a foul day, and heard 
the bullets whistle as aften as he has hairs 
left on his auld pow/' 

It is very possible that Butler might in- 
ternally be of opinion, that the reflection 
on his ancestor's peculiar tenets might have 
been spared, or that he might be presump« 
' tuotts enough even to think, that, at his 
years and with his own lights, he might 
be able to hold his course without. the pi' 
lotage of honest David. Bsat he only re* 
plied, by expressing his regret, that any 
thing should s^arate him from an anci- 
ent, tried, and aflSectionate friend. 

** But how can it be helped, man ?" said 

David, twisting bis features into a sort of 

«mile-^" How can we hdp it ?-^I trow 

ye eanna tell me that — ^Ye nmuQ leave that 

2F 
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to ither folk-— to the Duke of Argyle and 
me, Reuben. It's a gude thing to hae 
fiiends in this warld^-^how muckle better 
to ihae an interest beyond it !'' 

And David, whose pkty, though not 
alwsry^s quite rational, Mrs» as sincere as it 
was habitual and fervent, looked reveren- 
tiiiUy upward, and paused. 4d r Butler inti* 
mated the pleasure with which he would 
receive his ftiend^s advice on a subject so 
miportant, and David resumed. 

** What think ye now, Reuben, of a 
k|rk— *^ regular kirk under the present es? 
tablishment ? — ^Were sic offered to ye, wad 
ye be free to aeoept it, and under ^hilk 
provisioiis ?-^I am qpeaking but by way of 
query." 

Butler replied, *' That if sudi a prospect 
were held out to him, he would probaUy 
firvt consult wfaetiier he was likely to-be 
tisefol to the pariA he HshouU be called to; 
wd if Acre appeared a fair prospect ctf his 
{nroving scv his fiiend must be aware^ tlia^ 
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ill every otBer point of view, it would bp 
highly advantageous for him." 

" Right, Reuben, very rights lad~-your 
ain conscience is the first thing to be satis- 
Sed-^&x how sail he teach others that ha^ 
himsel sae ill learned the Scripture^ as tp 
grip for the luo^e (^ foul earthly preferment, 
sic as gear and manse, money and' victual,, 
tiiat which is not his in a spiritual sense-* 
or wha makes his kirk a stalking-horse to* 
tak aim at his stipend? But I look for bet^ 
ter things of you— imd specially ye nuum be 
minded not to act altogether on your ain 
judgment, for therethrough comes sair mis- 
takes, backsHdmgs,. and defections, on the^ 
li^ and on the right. If there woresic 9 
day of trial put to yqu,,Reuben,.you, who^ 
are a young lad,,althougb it:inaybe ye are 
gifted wi' the carnal toi^es, and thos^> 
whilk were spoken at Rome,.whi]k is. now 
j^ seat of the scartet abomihation, and by 
the Greeks, to whom the gospel was as fool; 
ishness, yet nae-the-less ye may beentreated 
by your, weel^^wishers to take the counsdi : 
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of those prudent and resolveSfland weather- 
withstanding professors^ wha hae keniled 
what it was to lurk on banks and in.mosses, 
in bogs and in cayems, and to risk the peril 
of the head agsunst the honesty of the 
heart.** 

Butler replied, ** That certainlyj possess- 
ing such a friend as he hoped and trusted 
he had in the goodman himself, who had 
seen so many changes'in the preceding cen- 
tury, he should be much to bkme if he did 
not avail himself of his experience and 
friendly counsel.** 

^^ Eneugh said-^eneugh said, Reuben,** 
said David Deans, witli internal exulta^ 
tion ; ^ and say that ye were in thepredi* 
cament whereof I hae spoken, of a surety I 
would deem it my duty to gang to the rute 
o* the matter, and lay bare the ulce^ and * 
imposthumes, and the sores and the lepro- 
sies, of this our time to you, crying aloud 
and sparing not.'* 

David Deans was now in his elements ^ 
He commenced his examination of the doc« 
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trines and belief of the Christian Church 
with the v6ry Culdees, from whom he pass- 
ed to John Knox, — ^from John Knox to 
the recusants in James the Sixth's time,— ^ 
Bruce, Bkck, ^ifflair, Livingstone, — ^from 
them to the brief, and at length triumphant 
period of the presbyterian church's splen« 
dour, until it was over-run by the English 
independefnts. Then followed the dismal 
limes of prelacy, the indulgences, seven in 
number, with all their shades and bearings, 
until he arrived at the reign of King James» 
in which he himsdf had been, in his owii 
mind, neither an obscure actor nor an ob« 
scure sufferer. Then was Butler doomed 
to hear the most detailed and annotated 
edition of what he had so often heard be- 
fore — David Deans's confinement, namely;; 
in the iron cage in the Canongate Tolbooth, 
and the cause thereof. 

We should be very unjust to our friend 
David Deans, if we should •• pretermit,'' to 
use his own expression, a narrative which 
he held essential to his &me. A drunken 
trooper of the Royal Guards^ Francis Gor- 
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don by name, had chased five or six of thf 
skulking whigs, among whom was our 
friend David ; and after he had compelled 
them to sta^dy and was in the act of brawi- 
ing with them^ one of l^ir number fired a 
pocket-pistol^ and shot him d^d. Davi4 
used to sneer and shake his head when any 
one asked him whether he had been the 
instrument of removing this wicked persor 
cutor firom the face pf the eaith. In fad^. 
the merit of the deed' lay between hima^d 
his fiiend Patrick Walker, the^pedlar,^ whos^ 
works he was so fond of quoting. Neither 
gi them cared directly to daim the merit 
pf silencing Mr Francis^Gordon^of the Life 
guards, there being some wild cousins of 
his about Edinburgh who might have been 
^ven yet addicted to xev&kge, but yet nei-^ 
ther of them chose to disown or yield to 
the other the merit of this active defence ^f 
tfaehr religious rites.. David sf^d, that if he 
hiid fired a pistol^then^it was what he never 
fUd after or before. Andas fprMrPatriqk 
Wldk^, he ha^left it upon record, thathts 
great 3uri»rise was, that so smfdl a pistol 
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could kill SO big a man. These are the: 
words of tibat venerable biographer, whose, 
trade had not taught him by experi^ioe^ 
that an indi was as good as ui elL ^ He,** 
(Francis Gordon,) *' got a shot in his head 
out of a pocket-pistol, rather fit for divert- 
ing a boy than killing such a furious, macU 
brisk man, which notwitiistanding killed 
himdeadr 

Upon the extendve foundation whicb 
the histcHy of the kirk afiforded, during its 
abort-lived triumph and long tribulation^ 
David, with length of breadi and of nar* 
ration, which would have astounded any 
(me but a lover of his daughter, proceeded 
to lay down his own rules for guiding the 
eonsdence of his fiiendf as an aspirant tot 
serve in the ministry. Upon this aubject, 
the good man went through such a va^ 
riety of nice and casuistical problems, sup^ 
posed so many extreme cases, made the 
distincticHns so critical and nice betwixt the 
right hand and the left hand-— betwixt 
MmpliaiiQe «iid defection-^^hcddu^ back 
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and stepping aside— clipping and stumb- 
ling — snares and errors — ^that at length, 
after having limited the path of truth to 
a mathematical line, he was brought to 
the broad admission, that each man's con- 
science, after he had gained a certain view 
of the difScult navigation which he was to 
encounter, would be the best guide for his 
pUotage. He stated the examples and ar- 
guments for and against the acceptance of 
a kirk on the present revolution models 
Ivith much more impartiality to Butler 
than he had been able to place them be- 
fore his own view. And he concluded, 
that he ought to think upon these things^ 
and be guided by the voice of his own con-' 
science, whether he could take sudi an aw« 
fill trust as the charge of souls^ without do- 
ing injury to his own internal conviction 
of what is right or wrong. 

When David had concluded his very 
long harangue, which was only interrupted 
by monosyllables, or little more, on the part 
of Butler, the orator himsdf was graitly 
astonished to find that the conclusion, at 
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which he very naturally wished to arrive, 
seemed much less decisively attained than 
when he had argued the case in- his own- 
mind. 

In Ais particular, David's current of 
thinking and speaking only illustrated the 
very important and general proposition 
concerning the excellence of the publicity^ 
of debate. For, under the influence of any 
partial feeling, it is certain, that most men 
can much more easily reconcile themselves 
to any favourite measure, when agitatiiig 
it in their own mind, than when obliged to 
expose its merits to a third party, when 
the necessity of seeming impartial procure* 
for the opposite arguments a much more 
fair statement than that which he affords it 
in tacit meditation. Having finished what 
he had to say, David thought himself ob- 
liged to be more explicit, and to explain 
that this was no hypothetical case, but one 
on which, (by his own influence and that of 
the Duke of Argyle,) Reuben Butler would 
soon be called to decide. 
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It was even with something like appre- 
hension that David Deans beard Butler 
announce, in return to this communica- 
tion, that he would take that night to con-^ 
sider on what he had said with such kind 
intentions, and return him an answer the 
next morning. The feelings of the father 
mastered David on this occasion. He press- 
ed Butler to spend the evening with Mm 
•—He produced, most unusual at his meals» 
one, nay, two bottles of aged strong ale. — 
He spoke of his daughter — of her merits 
ii— her housewifery — ^her thrift — ^ber affec- 
tion. He led Butler so decidedly up to a, 
declaration of his feelings towards Jeanie, 
that, before night-fall, it was distinctly un- 
derstood she was to be the bride of Reuben 
Butler ; and if they thought it indelicate 
to abridge the period of deliberation which 
Heuben had stipulated, it seemed .to be 
sufficiently understood betwixt them, that 
there was a strong probability of his beco-. 
ming minister of Knocktarlitie, providing 
the congregation were as willing to accept, 
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of him» as the Duke to grant him the pre* 
sentation. The matter of the oaths, they 
agreed, it was time enough to dispute about> 
whenever the Shibboleth should be ten* 
dered. 

Many arrangements were adopted that 
evening, which were afterwards ripened by 
correspondence with the Duke of Argyle*s 
man of business, who intn^sted Deans and 
Butler with tiie benevolent wish of his prin- 
cipal, that they should all meet with Jeanie^ 
on her return from England, at the Duke's 
huBting4odge in Bosaieath. 

This retrospects so far as the placid loveg 
of Jeanie Deans and Reuben Butler are^ 
eoncemed, forms a ftJl explanation c^ tho 
preceding narrative up to their meeting 
Ga the island as alr^y m^ntipned, 
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CHAPTER VII. 

** I come," he aaid, '* my love, my life, 
And^Hutnre's dearest name— my ivife : 
Thy &ther's house and ftiends xesigii. 
My home, my fiiends, my sire are thine*** 

LOGAK. 

The meeting of Jeanie and Butler, un«<' 
der circumstances promising, to crown an 
aJQfection so long delayed, was rathir affect* 
ing from its simple sincerity than from its 
uncommon vehemence of feeling. David 
Deans, whose practice was sometimes* a 
little different from his theory, appalled 
them at first, by giving them the opinion 
of sundry of the suffering preachers and 
diampions of his younger days, that mar- 
riage, though honourable by the laws of 
Scripture, was yet a state over-rashly co- 
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<veted by {fro&^ssoirs, and'speddly by young 
ininisters, whose desire, he ^d, wfts at 
whiles too inordinate for kirks, stipends, 
and wives, which had frequently occasioned 
over-iieady compliance with the genend de- 
fections of the times. He m^e them awafe 
also, that hasty wedlock had been the bane 
of many a savoury professor — ^that the un- 
believing wife had too often revenged the 
text, and pepverted the believing husband 
— ^that when thefamous Donald-CargiU, be- 
ing then hiding in Lee- Wood, in Lanaik« 
shire, it beiQg killing-time, did, upon im* 
{)ortttnity, marry Robert Marshal bf Stan:^ 
Shaw, he had thusexpressedhimself: ^< What 
hath induced Robert to marry this woman ? 
her ill will overcome his good^— he will hot 
Jceep the way long — ^his thriving days are 
done." To the sad accomplishment of whidi 
prc^hecy Savid said he was himself a living 
witness, for Robert Marshal having fallen 
into foul compliances with the enemy, went 
hom^ and heard the curates, dedined intp 
'Other fitteps of defection, and became lightly 

9 
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'efiteemeni. . Indeed he obserred, tliat tlie 
great upholdei^ of the standard, Cairgill, 
Peden, Cameron, and Renwick, had less 
delight in tyittg the bonds of matrimony 
than in any other piece of their minist^iai 
work ; and although they would neither 
dissuade nor refuse tiieir office, they consi- 
dered the being called to it as an evidence 
of indifference on the part of those between 
whom it was solemnized to this many grie- 
Tous things of the day. Notwithstanding, 
however, that marriage was a snare unto 
msiny, David was of opinion (as, indeed, 
he had showed in his practice,) that it was 
in itself honourable, especially if times were 
such that honest men could be secure against 
being shot, hanged, or banished, and had 
ane competent livelihood to maintain them- 
selves, and those that might come after 
therh. ^ And therefore," as he concluded 
something abruptly, addressing Jeanie and 
Butler, who, with faces as high-coloured as 
* crimson, had heea list^iing to his lengthen** 
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cd argument fer and against the holy state 
of matrimony^ " I will leave ye to your 
ain cracks.'* 

As thdr private conversation, however 
interesting to themselves, might probably 
be very little so to the reader, so far as it 
respected their present feelings and fiiture 
prospects, we shall pass it over, and only 
mention the information which Jeanie re« 
ceived from Butler concerning her sister's 
elopement, which contained many particu- 
lars that she had been unable to extract 
from her father. 

Jeanie learned, therefore, that, for three 
days tifter her pardon had arrived, Effie had 
been the inmate of her Other's house at St 
Leonard's — ^that the interviews betwixt Da- 
vid and his erring child, which had taken 
place before she was liberated from prison, 
had been touching in the extreme ; but 
Butler could not suppress his opinion, that, 
when he was freed from the apprehension 
of losing h^r in a manner so horrible, her 
father had tighta[ied the baiids ol discipline, 
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SO as. In some de^ee, to gaU the feelings 
and aggravate the irritability of a spirit na- 
turally impatient and petulant, and now 
doubly so from the senSe of merited dis- 
grace. 

On the thfard night, Effie disappeared 
from St Leonard's, leaving no traces what- 
ever of the route she had taken. Butler^ 
however, set out in pursuit of her, and 
with much trouble traced her towards a 
littlelanding-p4ace, formed by a small brook 
which enters the sea betwixt Dalkeith and 
Edinburgh. This place,which has been siace 
made into a small harbour, and surrounded 
by many small villas and lodging houses, 
is now termed PortobeHo. At this time it 
was surrounded by a waste common, cover- 
ed with furze, and unfrequented, save by 
fishing-boats, and now and then a smug- 
gling lugger. A vessel of this description 
had been hovering in the Frith at the time 
of Efiie's elopement, and, as Butler ascer- 
tained, a boat had come ashore in the even- 
ing on which the fugitive had disappeared, 
and had carried on board a female. As the 
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v^essel made sail immediately, and limded 
no part of their cargo, there seemed little 
doubt that they were aocompHces / of the. 
notorious Rohj^tson, and that that vessel: 
had only come into the Frhii te cany oiffi 
his paramour. 

This was made clear fay a letter which: 
Butler himsdf soon afterwards received by^ 
post, signed E. D., but without-beaiing taiyy 
date of place or time. It was miseraUp 
ill written and spelt ; sea-sickness having: 
apparently aid^ the derangement of Effie's: 
very irregular orthography and mode of ^x*" 
pression. In this ^^stle, however, as in aU' 
that that unfortunate ^1 isaid or did, tlieie; 
was something to praise as well as to 
blame. She said, in her letter, ** That shir 
eould not endure that her father and her 
sister should go into banishment, or be par^ 
takers of her shame— that if her burtkeir 
was a heavy one, it was of her own \And^ 
ing, and she had the more right to bear>i4r 
dxme, — ^that in future they could not be a 
comfort to her, or she to them, since evety 

VOL. IV« G 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



146 TALES OF MY LANDLOKD. 

look and word of her father put her in mind 
of her transgression, and was like to drive 
her mad, — ^that she had nearly lost her judg- 
nient during the three days she was at St 
Leonard's-^her father meant weel by h«-, 
and all men» but he did not know the dread-, 
fiil pain he gave her in casting up her sins. 
If Jeanie had been at hame, it might hae 
dune better — ^Jeanie was ane, like the an- 
.gds in Heaven, that rather weep for ski- 
ners, as reckon th^ transgressions. But 
she should never see Jeanie ony mair, and 
that was the thought that' gave her the 
sairest heart of a* that had come and gane 
yet On her bended knees would she pray 
jfor. Jeanie, night and day, baith for what 
she had done, and what she had scorned to 
do, in her behalf; for what a thought 
Would it have been to her at that moment 
o' time, if that upright creature had made 
a fault to save her. She desired her father 
would give Jeanie a' the gear — her ain 
(f. e. Efiie^s) mother's and a' — She had 
made a deed, giving up her right, and it 
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was. in Mr Novitt's hand— Warld's gear 
was henceforward the least of her care^ 
nor was it likely to be muckle her mis- 
ter — She hoped this would make it easy 
for her sister to settle ; and immediately 
after this expression, she wished Butler 
him^lf all good things, in return for his 
kindness to her. For herself," she said, 
<* she keinn'd her lot would be a waesome 
ane, but it was of her own framing, sae she 
desired the less pity. But, for her friends* 
satisfaction^ she wished them to know that 
she was gaun nae ill gate— that they who 
bad doiie her m^st wrong were now will- 
ing to do her what justice was in their 
power ; and she would, in some respects;^ 
be far better oif than she deserved. But 
she desired her family to remain satisfied 
with this assurance, and give themselves 
no trouble iumeismg further enquuies after 
her." ' \, ' 

To David Deans and to Butla* this let- 
ter gave vety little comfort ; for what was 
to be etqpeiited :from this unfortunate giri's 
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Diniting her &te to that of a dbaraetier so 
notorioua as Robertson, who they readily- 
guessed was alluded to in the last sentence; 
excepting that she should become the part* 
ner and victim of bis ftiturecrimei Jeame; 
who knew George Staunton^ character^ 
and real rank^ saw her sister's situation un- 
der a ray of better hope. She augured well 
of the haste he had shewn to redaim his in« 
terest in Effie, and she trusted he had made 
her his wife. If so» it. seemed iBopnabaUe 
that, with his expected fortune/ atid high 
connections, he should again resume the 
life of criminal adventxure which he had led^ 
especially siacev as matters stdod, his life 
<tepehded upon his kei^ing his own secret, 
which could only be done by an entire 
change of his hatnts, and particularly by 
avoiding all those who had k^aown the heir 
of Willirigham under th^ ^dbaratter of the 
audacious, criminal, and condemned 'Bo^ 
bertson. 

She thought it most likely that they 
would go abroad for a few yeai^, and aq& 
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i«turD to England until the affiiir of For- 
teous was totally forgotten. Jmaie, thecei* ^ 
fote^ 3aw more hopes for heir sista than But- 
ler or her father had heen able to perceive t 
but «he was not at Ubtfty to impart the 
comfdit which die felt in believiiig that A» 
wouU h6 secswe.fiom the pressure of pover- 
ty, and in little risk of bang seduced into 
ihepatlisof^ilt She could not have ex^ 
plained this wjlthout making pufaUc what it 
was ewantiatty jiecessary &r Effie's dumoe 
of cofle^Hrt'.tO! eonoeal^ the identity namely 
of George. Staunton and Geoi^ Bobert^ 
aon. After «fll, it was dreadfiil to tlnnk that 
Effie hKd^.Unifled iMsrself to aiSoan eondenm- 
ed fot ff^nfy, andliidUe to trial for murder, 
wh^^er w^re has radc in life, and the de« 
gree pf /his remorse. Besides, it was me- 
lani^hply to reflect, that, she herself being 
in^possesiHoa of the. whole dreadM secret, 
it wai^ ttiQfit pifobafale he would, out of re* 
^^rd to hia own feelings, and fear for his 
saifetyf.nev^r again permit her to see poor 
Effie. After perusing and re^perunng I^r 
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«isterV Taledietary letter, she gave eMe to 
her feelings in a flood of t^ars^ which But- 
ler in vain endeavoiired to check by every 
soothing attenticm in his power. She was 
obliged, however, at length, to took up and 
wipe her eyes, for her father, thifildug he 
had allowed the lovers time enough for con*- 
'fycexice, was now advancing t<^«rds them 
from the Lodge^ accompanied by the Cup^ 
tainof Knockdunder, m*, as his fBends call^ 
ed him for brevity's sake, Djancan Knbek, 
a titile which some youthful eitjplolts had 
rendered peouliaiiy appro|>riate. 

This Duncan of Knoekdunder wai a per^ 
son of first-rate importance in' the island of 
Roseneath, and the contkienta) parishes of 
Knocktar]itie,Kitmun,and'solS9rth; nay, his 
influence extended as fluE^ as Cowal, wherev 
however, it was obscured by that of ano- 
ther faptor. The Towct of Knoekdtinder 
still occupies, with its remains, a diff over- 
hanging the Holy- Loch,. Duncan swore 
it had been a royal castle ; if si, it wa^ one 
of the smallest, the space witthin only fbrn>- 
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inga squareof sixteen feet, andbearingtheie- 
fore a ridiculous proportion to the thidkness 
of the walk, which was ten feet at least. 
Such as it was, however, it had long given 
the title of Captain, equivalent to that of 
Chatellain, to the ancestors of Duncan, 
who were retainers of the house of Argyk, 
and held a hereditary jurisdiction und» 
th^m, of little extent indeed, biit which 
had great consequence in then- eyes, and 
was usually administered with a vigour 
aoxnewhat beyond the law. 

The present represaitative of that anh 
cient family was a stout short man about 
fifty, whose pleasure it was to unite in his 
own person the dress of the Highlands and 
LfOwlands, wearing on his head a black tie- 
wig, surmounted by a fierce cocked-hat, 
deeply guarded, with gold lace,, while the 
rest of his dress consisted of the plaid and 
philaheg. Duncan superintended a district 
which was partly Highland, partly Lowr 
land, and therefore might be supposed to 
combine their national haUts^, iri order t^ 
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■dio^ Us imptotiaE^ 1» Trojsir or Tynan. 
The iHoongridty, however, had a whimskal 
and ludicrous effect, as it made his hewi 
and body look as if belonging t^ d^erent 
indiirtduals ; or, as some one said who had 
seen the exeeutions of the insui^nt pri- 
soneis in 1715, it seemed as if some Jaoor 
bite enchimter, having recalled the suff^reea 
to £fe, had dapped, in his haste, an Sn^ 
lishman's head oh a Highlander's bddy.. 
To finirii the portrait^ the bearing of the- 
gndous Duncan wias brief, blufl^ and con^ 
4ieqiteiitial, and die upwasd turn of his (Short 
icopper^colouied nose indicated that 'he wiut 
somewhat addicted to. wratli^ and usque^ 
baugh; 

Whim thi&cBgnitaiy had advanced tip td 
JSutler and to Jeanie, ** I take the free- 
dom, Mr Deans," he said, ^ to salute your 
daughter, whilk I presume this young ksa 
to be-^ kiss every pretty girl tbat.a»aM8' 
to BSoseneath, in virtue of my office." ttr 
ving made this gaUant speech, he took out 
his quid, saluted Jeanie with a hearty 
smack, and bade her welcome to Argyle's 

/ 
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eauntrj. Thai addrefising Butler, he said, 
'* Ye maun gsng^ower and meet the carle 
miittsters yonder the mom, for they will 
Wffiit to do your job, and synd it down 
with usqtiebaugfa doubtless— they seldom 
make dry wark in this kintra.'' 

** And the Laird'^^^— said David Deans. 

^ The Captain, man," interrupted Dun- 
can; '* folk winna ken wha ye are speakinjg 
aboot, unless ye gie s&entlemens thdr pro- 
per tifle.'* 

'« nSste Captain, then,*" said David, '' as- 
sures me that liie call is unanimous on the 
part af the parishioners~a real harmonious 
call, Beuben/' 

** I pelieve,'* saiid Dunom, *^ it was as 
hn^rmonidus as could peexpeeted^ when the 
tae^hidf o? the bodies were clavering- Sasse- 
nach, and tiie fother skirling Gaelic, like 
aea^maws and clatk-geese before a storm. 
Ane wad hae needed the gift of tongues 
tD ken preceesely 'what they swd— but I 
pdieve the best* ^id of it was, ' Long live 
MacCaUummore aiidKnockdunder.'-^And 
2 A 
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as to its being an lumiiimoiia C!alUI;wad be 
glad to keik f^t. bu^ness the carles hi^ve to 
call omy thing or ony body but, what the 
I^^e an4 mysell likesi'* 
, **• Nevertheless," sjud Mr Biatler, f if any 
of the parishioQerahaTe aoylscrupkls, which 
sometiiDies happen; in the mind of sincere 
professors, I should be h^ppy 0f an oppor-^ 
tunity of tipying to remeve*-— i'^ 

*^ Never fash your peard about it, man^" 
interrupted Duncan Knock — " Leave it a' 
to me^— Scyupi^l d^U<J' i^m has b^eH bred 
up to scruple ony thing thii th^^e bidden 
to do — ^And'if ^ a- thing suld happen as yue 
speak o', ye sail see the sincere profiej^or, as 
ye ca.' him, tpwed.at the^;4stei»' fifipij^ boat 
for a few iufloBgs.-— Ill try if th^, Wftter of 
the Hal^-Loch winna wash <^ seraples ^s 
weel as fle^as— ^€ot d^nn !r '' , 

The rest of Diuncan^s threat w^s<ipst:iTi. 
a growling,, gurglkig sort of 90i|Bd, whi^ 
he made in his threat,, and^ wh^rmenac^ 
recusants with no gentle meaps of conver- 
sion.. I)ayid Deans would certainly have 
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given battie in defence of the right of the 
Christian congregatioh to be consulted in 
the dioice of their own pastcnr^ which, in 
his estimation, was one of the choice^ tfid 
most inalienable of their privileges ; but 
he had again engaged in close conversa- 
tion with Jeanie, and, witli more interest 
than he was in use to take in affairs fd- 
veign alike to his occupation and to his re- 
ligious tenets, wa^ inquiring into the pal^ 
ticulars of her London journey: This was, 
perhaps, fortunate . for the new fonSued 
friendship betwixt him and die Captain of 
Knockdunder, which rested, in David's es- 
timation, upon the proofs he had given of 
his. skill in managing stock, but, in reality, 
upon the special charge transmitted t6 Dun- 
can from the Duke and his agent, t6 be- 
have with the utmost attention to Deaiis^ 
and his family. 

** And now, sirs," said Duncan, in a com- 
manding tone, " I am to pray ye a' to oom^ 
m to your siq>per, for yonder is Mir Archi- 
bald half famished, and a Saxon woman>. 
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tUatlodks as if her €«) were fleang out 0' 
inrar head wi' fear and wonder^ a» if she had 
never seen a shentleman in a philabieg pe-- 

^ And Renhen Butter," said Davids '' will 
^ubtiess desire instantly -to retire^ thdt he^ 
may prepaie his mind for the eierdse of 
4o-morrow, that his woik may suit the day^ 
and lie dn offermg of a sweet savour in the 
•nostrils of the reverend joesby tapy.** 

*^ Hout tonit^ man^ if s but little ye keit 
dboQt Hi&D^ interrupted the Captain.. 
"^ Teil a ane o' them wad gie the savour of 
4be hot venison pasty which I sm^U (tum-^ 
ing his squab nose up in the air,) a' the way 
4ae the lodge, for a' that Mr Ftttl6r, oir 
you either, can say to them." 

David groaned, but judging he had to do 
with a Gallio, as he siud, did not think it 
worth his while t0 ^ve battle. They fol- 
lowed the Captain to the house, and arran-- 
^ged themselves with great ceremony round 
a well-loaded supper-table« The only other 
^cumstanoe of the evening worthy to be 
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.recovded is, that Butler pronounced the 
blessing, that Knockdunder found it too 
kmg, and David Deans censured it as too 
short, from which the charitable reader may 
conclude it waa exactly the pioper tengthb 
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CHAPTER Vtlt. 

Now turn the Psalms of David owei^ 
And lilt wi' holy clangor; 
0fdoublo verse come gie us fouTy 
And skirl up the Bangor. 

Burns* 

The neKt was the important day, whe»». 
aecording to the forms and rttual of the 
Scottish Kirk, Reuben Butler was to be* 
ordained minister of Knocktarlitie by the 

Presbytery of . And so eager were 

the whole party, that all, excepting Mrs^ 
Dutton, the destined Cowslip of Inverary,. 
were stirring at an early hour. 
' Their host, whose appetite was as quick 
and keeii as his temper, was not long in 
summoning them to a substantial br^al&> 
&st,, where there were at least a do2en of 
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iHbrmt preparations of niflk^ fdenty of 
cold meat, scores boiled and roasted eggs, 
a huge cag of butter, half a firkia herringi 
botled and broiled, ftesh and saltv and tea 
aqd cofiee f(H* them that liked it, which, as 
their landlord assured theni»' with a nod 
and a wink, pmnting, ai the aahie time, 
to a litUe cutter^ which seenied dodging 
under the lee of th«^island^ coM them. little 
beside the fetching aihort. ' 

'*: Js the contraband tpade permitted 
here so openly ?'*: said Butler. <^ I should 
think it very un&youisable to. the people!B 
HioraU/*^ * 

^ The. Bnfce, Mr PbtTer, has gi^n nae 
oidi^a concerning the putting of it down,." 
said the magistrate, and seemed to tfaiiric 
that, he iiad> said alt that was^ necessary to 
justify hisconnivanca^ ' 

Butler was a man of prudence, and awase 
tiiairtelr good can .only be obtained by re-. 
;aK)nstranGe when Kmbns trance is well- 
f^nied ; sO- ibr the present he said nothing, 
nrore on the sv^ect., 
7 
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When br^lcftst was half over^ in flminced 
Mrs Doliy as fi&e m a blue sacque and 
cherry«colouied ribbands could make hen 

<< Ghood morrow to you» madam,'* safid 
Ibe master of ceremonies ^' ^ I trujrt; your 
early rising will not skadtb yie**' . . 

The dame apologized to Captain i&iodc^ 
unden ^ she^ms pleasesd to^term their en- 
tertaisier ; << but, as we say in Cbeshiret** 
she added» '' I. was like the Mayor of Al^; 
tfingfaamy who lies » bed while his breeches 
are mending, for the gtrl di^ not bring up 
the right bundle to my room, till she had 
brought up all the others by mistake one 
after fother.-~Well, I suppose we are alt 
for churdi to-day, as I understand^i^Pray 
may I be sa bold as to ask, if it is the fa« 
diion for yoa Nortb-country gentlemeR to 
go to church in your petticoats, Qiptiiio 
Knockunder i^ 

<* Captain of Knockdunder, madam, if 
you please, for I knock under to sa man ; 
and in respect of my garb^ I shftU go to. 
church as I am, at your service, madam*; 



y Google 



THE HBABT OF MID-LOTBUK. I6l 

for if I were to lie in bed, like your Major 
TI?lMit-d'ye.caUum, till my preecfaes were 
mended, I might be there all my life, see- 
ing I never had a pair of them on my per- 
son but twice in my life, which I am pound 
to remember, it peing when the Duke 
brought his Duchess here, when her Grace 
pehoved to be pleasured, so I e*en porrow- 
ed the minister's trews for the twa days his 
Grace was pleased to stay — ^but I wiR put 
myself under sic confinement again for no 
man on earth, or woman either, but her 
Grace being always excepted, as in duty 
pound.** 

The mistress of the milking- pail stared, 
but, making no answer to this round de- 
claration, immediately proceeded to show, 
that the alarm of the preceding evening 
had in no degree injured her appetite. 

When the meal was finished, the Captain 
proposed to theta to take boat,, in order 
that Mistress Jeanie might see her new 
place of residence, and that he himself 
might enquire whether the necessary pre* 



y Google 



16S . TiXUS OK MY LANDLORIK 

par^tions had been made^ there and Bt the 
Manse, for receivipg the future inmates of 
these mansions. 

^ The morning was deligh tful, and the hugp 
mountain* shadows slept uppn tho mirror'd 
wave of the Firth, almost as little disturbed 
as if it had been an inland lake. Even 
Mrs Dutton's fears no longer annoyed her. 
She had been informed by Archibald,^ that 
there was to be some sort of juoketting a& 
ter the sermon, and that was what she lo- 
ved dearly ; and as for the water, it was so 
stilt that it would look qjaite like a party on 
the Thames. 

The whole party being embarked, tfaere^' 
fore, in a liarge boat, which the captain 
called his coach and six, and attended by a 
siMiller one termed his gig, the gallant Dun- 
can steered strait upon the little tower of tli£ 
dld-fai^hionexl chuick of Knocktarlitie, and 
the exertions of six stout rowers sped them 
rapidly on their voyage. As they neared 
the landi the hiils appeared to recede from 
Xlienii and a Utile valley, formed by the de- 
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scent of a snmll river from the mountains, 
evolved itself as it were upon their ap» 
proach. The style of the eountry on eAch 
side was simply pastoral, and resembled^ in 
appearance and character, the description 
of a forgottea Scottish poet» which cuaa 
nearly thus i-^ 

" The water gtm^ iown a bvel ili^ 
With little iVms but couthy what it made $, 
On ilka side the trees grew thick and lang^ 
And wi' the wild birds' notes were a* in sang ; 
On either flide> a fiA bow-shot and m$it', 
The green was ervea^lgowanj^. and ftir ;• 
With easy, slope on ev^ hand the braes 
To the hills,' ieet with scattered bushes raise;. 
With goats and sheep aboon^ and kye below. 
The bonnie banks all ib a swarm did goJ' ^ 

They I'and'ecT in this Highland Arcadia, 
at the mouth of the small streim \irhich 
watered the deh'ghtful and peaceable vaf- 
ley. Inhabitants of several descrfptioni 



* aosi*s Fortunate Shejihe^dw. Edit 1 7JJf, g. SS. 
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tutikt t<p pwy thtit teapictB to the Captain 
of Knockduodery an homage which he 
Vf^s very jpeiemptory in exacting, and to 
^ee the new Mttlers. Some of thesb were 
wen after David Dea:Qs's own heart, elders 
of the kirk«8688iqnf zealous fHrolbstors, from 
the Lennox, Lanarkshire, and. Ayrshire, to 
whom the preceding Dtdce of Argyle had 
given rooms in this comer of hts estate, be- 
cause they bad suffered for joining his father 
the unfortunate Earl during his ill-fated^ 
attempt in )68€# Theafe were c^kes of the 
right leaven £>r Bavid regaling himself 
with; and had it not been for this cir*^ 
cumstance, he has been heard to say,, /' that 
the Captain of Knockdunder would have 
swore him out of the country in twenty- 
four hours^ sae awsome it was to ony think- 
ing! soul to hear his imprecations, upon the 
slightest temptation that crossed his hu- 
mour," 

^ Besides these, there were a wilder set of 
parishioners, mountaineers front the upper 
glen and Adjacent hil( who spoke Gi»6Uc, 
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went about armed, smd wore l&e High- 
land dress. But the strict cmnmands 4>f 
the Dttke had established sudi good or« 
der in this part of bis territories^ that the 
Gael aad&xoos lived upon the best possi- 
ble terms ef good neighbourhood. 

Tliey first visited the Manse, as the par- 
sonage is termed in Scotland. It was old» 
but in good refMnr, and stood snugly embo* 
somed in. a grove of sycamore, with a well* 
Stocked garden in front, bounded by the 
small river, which was partly visible from 
the windows,partly concealed by the bushes, 
Utes, and b6undii^ hedge. Within, the 
house looked less^comfortabie than it might 
have been, for it had been neglected by 
the late incumbent; but workmen had 
been labouring under the diiectioos of 
tlie Captain of Knockdunder^.and at the^ 
expence of the Duke of Arg;le»;to put ib 
into some ccder. The old: ^^ plesiishiiig'*. 
had been removed, and neat, but pUia 
household furniture, had been sent. down 
by tJ»e Duke in a brig of his own» called 
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the Caroline, and' was /now ready tdlw 
placed in order in the apartments. 

The gracious Duncan, fihdinf^f matters 
were at a stand among the workmen, s»im<> 
moned before him the deUn<{tientS9 and im- 
pressed all who heard him with a sense of 
his authority, by the penalties with which 
he threatened, them for their delay. Mulct* 
ing them in half their charge^ -he assured 
them, would be the least of it ; for, if they 
were to neglect his pleasure and the Duke's, 
*• he would be tamn'd if be paid them the 
t'other half either, and they might seek law 
fo4- it where they could get it." The work* 
people humbled themselves before the of. 
fiended dignitary, and spake him soft and' 
fair 4 and at length, upon Mr Butler recal- 
ling to his <nind, that it was the ordination, 
day, and that the workmen w^re probably 
thinking of going to church, Knockdun- 
der agreed to forgive tliem out of respect 
to their new minister. 
' << But an I catch them neglecking my 
duty again, Mr Putlfsr, the teil pe in me if 
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the kirk shall be an excuse ; for what has 
Ui€ like o' them rapparees to do at the kirk 
ony day put Sundays, or then either, if the 
Duke and I has the necessitous uses for 
them ?" 

It may be guessed with what feelings of 
quiet satisfaction and delight Butler look* 
ed forward to spending his d^iys, honoured 
and useful as he trusted to be in this se- 
questered valley, and bow often an intelli- 
gent glance was exchanged betwixt him 
and Jeanie, whose good-humoured face 
looked positively handsome, from the ex- 
pression of modesty, and, at the same time, 
of satis&ction, which she wore when visit* 
ing.the apartmrats of which she was soon 
to call herself niistress. She was left at li« 
berty to give more open indulgence to her 
feelings of. delight andlad miration, when, 
leaving the Manse, the company proceeded 
to examine the destined habitation of Da- 
vid Deans. 

Jeanie found with pleasure that it was 
not^ above a musket-sliot from tlx^ Manse i 
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for it had been a bar to her iiappiness to 
thmk she might be obliged to reside at a 
distance from her father, and she was aware 
that there were strong objections to his ac- 
tually living in the same house with Butler» 
But this brief distance was the very thmg 
which she could have wished* 

The farm-house was on the plan of a& 
improved cottage, and contrived with great 
regard to convenience ; an excellent little 
garden; an orchard, and a set of offices com* 
plete, according to the best ideas of ttetim^ 
combined to render it a most desirable ha- 
bitation for the practical farmer, and far su- 
perior to the hovel at Woodend, and the 
small house at Saint Leonsa*d's Crags. The 
situation was considerably higher than that 
of the Manse, and fronted to the west. The 
windows commanded an enchanting view 
of the little vale over which the mansion 
seemed to preside; the windings of the 
stream, and the Firth, with its associated 
lakes and romantic islands. The hills of 
Dumbartonshire, once possessed by the 
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fierce clan of MacFarlanes, formed a ores- 
cent behind the valley, and far to the right 
were seen the dusky and more gigantic 
mountains of Argylesbire, with a seaward 
view of the shattered and thunder- splitten 
pe^ks of Arran. 

But to Jeanie» whose taste for the pic* 
turesque, if she had any by nature, had ne- 
ver been awakened or cultivated, the sight 
of the faithful old May Hettley, as she 
opened the door to receive them in her 
clean toy, Sunday's russet-gown, and blue 
apron, nicely smoothed down before her, 
was worth the whole varied landscape*. 
The raptures of the faithful old creature 
at seeing Jeanie were equal to her own, 
as she hastened to assure her *^ that baith 
the gudeman and the beasts had been as 
weel seen after as she possibly could con« 
trive." Separating her from the rest of the 
company, May then harried her young mis* 
tress to the ofSces, that she might receive 
the compliments she expected for hei: care 

VOL, IV. H 
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of the COWS. Jeanie rejoiced^ in the sim- 
plicity of her heart, to see her charge once 
more ; and the mute favourites of our he- 
roine, GowanSy and the others^ acknow- 
ledged her presence by lowing, turning 
round their broad and decent brows when 
they heard her well-known " Pruh, my 
leddy — pruh, my woman/' and, by various 
indications, known only to those who have 
studied the animals' habits, shewing sensi<> 
ble pleasure as she approached to caress 
them in their turn. 

<< The very brute beasts are glad to see 
ye again," said May ; *^ but nae wonder, 
Jeanie, for ye were aye kind to beast and 
body. And I maun learn to ca' ye mistress 
now, Jeanie, since ye hae been up to Lun- 
noB, and seen the Duke, and the King, and 
a' the braw folk. But wha kens," added the 
old dame slily, *< what 111 hae to ca' ye for- 
bye mistress, for lam thinking it wunna lang 
be DeanV 

^ Ca' me your ain Jeanie, May^ and then 
ye can never gang wrang/' 
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In the cow-house which they examined, 
4here was one animal, which Jeanie looked 
at till the tears gushed into her eyes. May, 
who had watched her with a sympathizing 
expression, immediately observed, in an 
under tone, ^< The gudeman aye sorts that 
beast himsel, and is kinder to it than ony 
beast in the byre ; and I noticed he was. 
that way e'en when he was angriest, and 
bad maist cause to be angry.-— Eh sirs ! a 
parent's heart's a queer thing ! — Mony a 
warstle he has had for that puir* lassie— I 
am thinking he petitions mair for her than 
for yoursel, hinny ; for what can he plead 
for you but just to wish you the blessing ye' 
deserve ? And when I sleepit ayont the hai- 
ku, when we came first here, he was often 
esunest a^ night, and I could hear him 
come ower and ower again wi', * Effie— puir 
blinded misguided thing f it was aye * Effie ! 
Effie !* — If that puir wandering lamb come- 
na into the sheepfauld in the Shepherd's ain 
time, it will be an unco wonder, for I wot 
she has been a child of prayers. O, if the^ 
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puir prodigal wad return, sae blithely as 
the good man wad kill the fiitted calf! — 
though Brockie's calf will no be fit for kill- 
ing this three weeks yet." 

And then, with the discursive talent of 
persons of her description, she got once 
more afloat in her account of domestic af- 
fairs, and left this delicate and affectJDg 
topic. 

Having looked at every thing in the ofi 
fices and the dairy, and expressed her sa- 
tisfaction with the manner in' which mat- 
ters had been managed in her absence, 
Jeanie rejoined the rest of the party, who 
were surveying the interior of the house, 
all excepting David Deans and Butler, who 
had gone down to the church to meet the 
kirk-session and the clergymen of the pres. 
bytery, and arrange matters for the duty 
of the day. 

In the interior of the cottage all was 
plean, neat, and suitable to the exterior. 
It had bee« originally built and furnished 
by the Duke, as a retreat for a favourite 
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domestic of the higher class, who did not 
long enjoy it, and had^ been dead only a 
few months, so that every thing was in ex- 
cellent taste and good order. But in 
Jeanie's bed-room was a neat trunk, which 
had greatly excited Mrs Dutton's curiosity, 
for she was sore that the direction, " For 
Mrs Jean Deans, at Auchingower, parish 
of Knocktarlitie," was the writing of Mrs 
Semple, the Duchess's own woman. May 
Hettley produced the key in a sealed par- 
cel, which bore the same address, and at« 
tliched to the key was a label, intimating 
that the trunk and its contents were *< a tc» 
ken of remembrance to Jeanie Deans, from 
her friends the Duchess of Argyle and the 
young ladies.'' The trunk, hastily opened 
as the reader will not doubt, was found to 
be full of wearing apparel of the best qua- 
lity, suited to Jeanie's rank in* life ; and to 
most of the articles the names of the parti- 
cular donors were attached, as if to nuike 
Jeanie sensible not only of the general, but 
ef the individual interest she had excited 
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in the noble family. To name llie various 
articles by their appropriate names» would 
be to attempt things unattempted yet in 
prose or rhyme ; besides, that the old.£i- 
shioned terms of manteaus, sacks, kissing^ 
strings, and so forth, would convey but 
little information even to the milliners of 
the present day. I shall deposit, however, 
an accurate inventory of the contents^ of 
the trunk with my kind friend. Miss Mar- 
tha Buskbody, who has promised, should 
the public curiosity seem interested on the^ 
subject, to supply me with a professional 
glossary and commentary. Suffice it to say, 
that the gift was such as became the do- 
nors, and was suited to the situation of the 
receiver ; that every thing was handsome 
and appropriate, and nothing forgotten 
which belonged to the wardrobe of a young 
person in Jeanie's situation in life, the des- 
tined bride of a respectabfe clergyman. 

wAxticle after article was displayed, com* 
mented upon, and admired, to the wonder 
of May, who declared, << she^didna think 
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the Queen had mair or better claise/' and 
somewhat to the envy of the northern Cow- 
slip. This unamiable, but not very unna« 
tural, disposition of mind, broke forth in 
sundry unfounded criticisms to the dispa- 
ragement of the articles, as they were seve* 
rally exhibited* But it assumed a more di« 
rect character, when, at the bottom of all, 
was found a dress of white silk, very plain# 
ly made, but still of white silk, and French 
silk to boot, with a paper pinned to it, bear« 
ing, that it was a present from the Duke of 
Argyie to his travelling companion, to be 
worn on the day when she should change 
her name. 

Mrs Dutton could forbear no longer, but 
whispered into Mr Archibald's ear, that it 
was a clever thing to be a Scotchwoman ^ 
<* She supposed all her sisters^ and she had 
half a dozen, might have been hanged, with« 
out any one sending her a present of a 
pocket-handkerchief.'' 

<^ Or without your making any exertion^ 
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to gave them, Mrs Dolly," answered Archi- 
bald drily, — «' But I am surprised we do 
not hear the bell yet," said he, looking at 
his watch, 

" Fat ta teil, Mr Archibald," answered 
the Captain of Knockd under, " wad ye 
hae them ring the bell before I ara ready 
to gang to kirk ? — 1 wad gar the bedral eat 
the bell rope, if he took ony sic freedom. 
But if ye want to hear the bell, I will just 
shew my sell on the knowe-head, and it will 
begin jowing forthwith.*' 

Accordingly, so soon as they sallied out, 
and that the gold-laced hat of the Captain 
was seen rising like Hesper above the dewy 
verge of the rising ground, the clash (for 
it was rather a clash than a clang) of the 
bell was heard from the old moss-grown 
tower, and the clapper continued to thump 
its cracked sides all the while tliey advan- 
ced towards the kirk, Duncan exhorting 
them to take their own time, " for teil ony 
«port wad be till he came.** 
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Accordingly, the bell only chancjed to 
the final and impatient chime when they 
crossed the stile ; and *• rang in," thatis^ 
concluded its mistuned summons, when 
they had entered the Duke's seat in the 
little kirk, where the whole party 'arranged 
themselves with Duncan at their head, ex- 
cepting David Deans, who already occu- 
pied a seat among the elders. 

The business of the dby, with a particu- 
lar detail of which it is unnecessary to trou- 
ble the reader, wsis gone through according 
to the estlibiished form, and the sermon 
pronounced upon the occasion had the 
good fortune to please even the cri filial 
David Deans, though it was only an hour 
and a quarter long, which David termed a 
short allowance of spiritual provender. ' **' 

The preacher, who wais a divine that hfe^fd 
many of David's opinions, privately apolo- 
g^zi^d for his brevity by saying, «• That he 
observed the Captain was gaundng grie- 
Tously, and that if he had detained him 
Ha 
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longer^ there wft8 no knowing how long he 
^ght be in paying the next term*^ victual' 
stipend.'* 

David groaned to find that mich carnal 
motives could have influence upim the 
mind of a powerful preacher. He had* 
indeed, been scandaloed by another eii^ 
cumstance during the service* 

So soon as the congregation were seated 
after prayers, and the clergyman had read 
his text, the gradous Duncaki^ after runu ^ 
maging the 1eatbem«purse which hung itk 
front of his petticoat, produced a short to^* 
bacco^pjpe* made of iron, and observed, al*' 
mostraloud, ^^< I hae forgotten my spleuchan 
-— Lachlan, gang down to the Clachan, and 
bring me up a pennyworth of twist.*^ Six 
arms, the nearest within reach, presaated* 
wi^ an obedient start, as many tobacco- 
pouches to the man of office. He made 
choice of one with a nod of acknowledg** 
ment, filled his pipe^ lighted it with the as* 
sistance of bispistol-flilit, and smoked with 
infinite composure during the whole time 
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of the sermon. At the end of the discourse 
he knocked the aslies out of his pipe» re- 
placed it in his sporran, returned the to* 
bacco-pouch or spleuchan to its owner, and 
joined in the prayer with decency and at«. 
tentioli. 

At the end of the service, when Butler 
had been admitted minister of the kirk of 
Knocktarlitie, with all its q[>iritual immuni- 
ties and privileges, David, who had frowned, 
groaned, and murmured at Knockdunder^s 
irreverent demeanour, communicated his 
plain thoughts of the matter to Isaac Mei- 
klehose, one of the ^ders, with whom a re- 
verential aspect aujd huge grizade wig had es- 
pecially disposed him to seek fraternization* 
«<lt didna become awild Indian,'' David said, 
<* much less a Christian, and a gentleman, 
to sit in the kirk puffing tobacco reek, as if 
he were in a change-house.** 

Meiklehose shook hia head, and allowed 
it was ^< far firae beseeming^-*But what will 
ye say ? The Captain's a queer hand,' and 
to speak to him about that or ony thing 
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else that crosses the maggot, wad be to set 
the kiln a-low. He keeps a high hand 
ower the country^ and we couldna deal wi' 
the Hielandmen without Ins protection, sin' ^ 
a' the keys o* the kintray hings at his belt ; 
and he's no an ill body in the main, and mais- 
tryt .}e ken, maws the meadows doun." 

"That may be very true, neighbour,** 
said David ; " but Reuben Butler isna the 
man I take him to be, if he disna learn the 
Captain to tuff his pipe some other gate 
than in God's house, or the quarter be 
ower.'* 

*^ Fair and softly gangs far,'^said Meikte^ 
hose ; ^* and if a fule may gie a wise man a 
counsel, I wad hae him think twice or he 
roells wi' Khockd under-** He suld hae a 
lang*shankit «pune that wad sup kail wi*^ 
the de'ii. But tliey are a' away to their 
dinner to the change- house, and if we dinna 
mend our pace, we'll come short at meal- 
time." 

David accompanied his fHend without 
answer } but began to feel from experience 
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that the glen of Knocktarlitie, like the rest 
of the world, was haunted by its own spe* 
cial subjects of regret and discontent. His 
mind was so much occupied by considering 
the best means of converting Duncan of 
Knock to a sense of reverential decency 
during public worship, that he altogether 
forgot to enquire, whether Butler was call-^ 
ed upon to subscribe the oaths to govern- 
ment. 

Some have insinuated, that his neglect 
on this head was, in some degree, intention- 
al } but I think this explanation inconsistent 
with the simplicity of my friend Da^d's 
character. Neither have I ever been able 
by the most minute enquiries to know, whe- 
ther tbejbrmula^ at which he so much scru- 
pled, had been exacted from Butler, aye or 
no. The books of the kirk-session might 
have thrown some light on this matter ; but 
unfortunately they were destroyed in the 
year 1746, by one Donacha Dhu na Du- 
naigh, at the instance, it was said, or at 
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least by the connivance^ of the gracious 
Duncan of Knocki who had a desire to ob- 
literate the records of the foibles of a cer« 
tain Kate Finlayson# 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THB HEART OF MSD-XOnaJM. ISS 



CHAPTER IX; 

Now tatt Old tar tbe dMi««.lKNiM flb 
Wi* jriU-cuip comineBtatony— 
' . Here's cryiog oot for bakes and gill% 
And there the pint-stoap datters. 
WI* tbfek and thnnift and loud and ]aiig»^ 

Uiey raise a dm that in the end 
Is like to breed a rtq;iture^ 

O' wrath that day. 

Burks. 

A viiESTeeuiA ent^tainment, at the 
Duke of Argyle*s cost, regaled the reve- 
rend gentlemen who had assisted at the or- 
dination of Reuben Butler^ and almost ail 
the respectable part of the parish. The > 
feast was^ indeed, such as the country itself 
furnished; for pleiity of all the requisites, 
for ** a rough and round" dinner, were aU 
ways at Duncan of Knock's cominandt i 
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There was the beef and mutton on the 
braes, the fresh and salt-water fish in the 
lochs, the brooks, and firth ; game of 
every kind, from the deer to the leveret, 
were to be had for the killing, in the 
Duke's forests, moors, heaths, and mosses ; 
and for liquor, home-brewed ale flowed 
as freely as water ; brandy and usque- 
baugh both were had in these happy times 
without duty ; even white wine and claret 
were got for nothing, since the Duke's 
extensive rights of admiralty gave him a 
title to all the wine in cask, which is drift- 
ed ashore on the western coast and isles of 
Scotland, when shipping have suffered, by 
severe weather* In short, as Duncan boat^t- 
ed, the entertainment did not cost Mac- 
Callummore a plack put of his sporran, 
and was nevertheless not only liberal, but 
overflowing. 

The Duke's health was solemnized in a 
homa fide bumper, and David Deans him- 
self added perhaps the first huzza tlvat hk 
lungs had ever uttered, to swell ihe shout 
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with which the pledge was received. Nay, 
so exalted in heart was he upon this memo* 
rable occasion, and so much disposed to be 
indulgent, that he expressed no dissastisfac- 
lion when three bag-pipers struck up, « The 
Campbells are coming.** The health of the 
reverend minister of Knocktarlitie was re- 
ceived with similar honours ; and there wa^ 
a roar of laughter, when one of his brethren 
dy\y subjoined the addition of, *« A good 
wife to our brother, to keep the Manse in 
order.** On this occasion David Deans was 
delivered of his firstborn joke ; apparent* 
ly the parturition was isiccompanied with 
many throes, for sorely did he twist about 
his physiognomy, and much did he stumble 
in his speech, before he qould express his 
idea, " That the lad being niew wedded to 
his spiritual bride, it was hard to threaten 
him with ane temporal spouse in the saam 
day.** He then laughed a hoarse and brief 
laugh, and was suddenly grave and silent, 
' as if abashed at his own vivacious effort. 
After another toast or two, Jeanie, Mrs 
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Dolly, and suoh of the female natives as had 
honoured the feast with their pre^ce, re* 
tired to David's new dwelling at Auchin- 
gower, and left the gentlemen to their pa- 
tati<9ns. 

Tlie feast proceeded with great glee« 
llie conversation, where Duncan had it 
under his direction, was not indeed always 
strictly canonical^ but David Deans escaped 
any risk of being scandalized, by engaging 
with one of his nei^bours in a recapituk" 
tion of .the sufferings of Ayrshire and X^^ 
narkshire, during what was called the in- 
vasion of the Highland Host ; the prudent 
Mr Meiklehose cautioning them from time 
to time to lower their voices, for *^ that 
Duncan Knock's father had been at that 
onslaught, and brought back muckle gude 
plenishing, and that Duncan was no un- 
likely to hae been there himself, for what 
he kenn'd.'* 

Meanwhile, as the mirth grew fast and- 
furious, the graver members of the par^ 
began to escape as well as they could. 
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David Deans accompfiahed his retreat, and 
Burler anxiously watched an opportunity to 
follow him. Knockdunder, however, desi« 
rous, he said, of knowing what stuff was in 
the new minister, had no intention to part 
with him so easily, but kept him pinned to 
his flade» watching him sedulously, and with 
obliging violence filling his glass to the 
brim, so often as he could seiae an oppor* 
tunity of doing so. At length, as the even* 
ing was wearing late, a venerable brothef 
chanced to ask Mr Archibald when they 
might hope to see the Duke, km carum 
capuif as he would venture to term him, at 
the Lodge of Roseneath. Duncan of Knock, 
whose ideas were somewhat conglomerated, 
and who, it may be believed, was no great 
scholar, catching up some imperfect sound' 
of the words, conceived the speaker was 
drawing a parallel between the Duke and 
Sir Donald Gorme of Sleat ; and being of 
opinion that such comparison was odious, 
snorted thrice, and prepared himself to be 
in a pa8si<m. 
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To the explanation of the venerable di- 
vine, the Captain answered, *« I heard the 
word Gorme myself, sir, with my ain ears* 
D'ye think I do not know Gaelic froia 
Lalin ?* 

" Apparently not, sir f' — so the clergy- 
man, offended in his turn, and taking a 
pinch of snuf]^ answered with great cooU 
ness. 

The copper nose of the gracious Duncan 
now became heated like the bull, of Phala- 
ris, and while Mr Archibald mediated be* 
twixt the ofiended parties^ and the atten*. 
lion of the company was engaged by their 
dispute, Butler took an opportunity to ef*. 
feet his retreat. 

He found the females at Auchingower, 
very anxious for the breaking up of the con- 
vivial party ; for it was a part of the ar- 
rangemeixt, that although David DSeans was 
to rerAain at AuchingQwer, and Butler was 
that night to take possession Qf the M^bse, 
yet Jeanie* for whom complete, accommo* . 
dations were not yet provided in her father'i^ . 
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liouse, was to return for a day or two to 
the Lodge at Roseneath, and the boats had 
been held in readiness accordingly. They 
waited, therefore, for Knockdunder's re- 
turn, but twilight came, and they still wait- 
ed in vain» At length Mr Archibald, who, 
as a man of decorum, had taken care not to 
exceed in his conviviafity, made his appear- 
ance, and advised the females strongly to 
return to the island under his escort } ob- 
serving, that from the humour in which he 
had left the Captain, it was a great chance 
whether he budged out of the public-bouse 
that night, and it wa^ absolutely certain 
that he would not be very fit company for 
ladies. The gig was at their disposal, he 
said, and there was still pleasant twilight 
for a party oa the water. 

Jeaiiie; who had considerable confidence 
in Archibald's prudence, immediately ac« 
quiesced in this proposal ; but Mrs Dolly 
positively objected to the small boat. If 
the big boat could be gotten, she agreed to 

le 
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set out, otherwise she would sleep on the 
floor, rather than stir a step. Reason with 
Dolly was out of the question, and Archi- 
bald did not think the difficulty so pressing 
as to require compulsion. He observed, it 
was not using the Gaptahi very politely to 
deprive him of his coach and six ; ^< but as 
it was in the ladies* service/' he gallantly 
said, *^ he would use so much freedom-*-* 
besides the gig would serve the Captain's 
purpose better, as it could come off at any 
hour of the tide ; the large boat should, 
therefore, be at Mrs Dolly's service.'' 

They walked to the beach accordingly, 
accompanied/by Butler. It was some time 
before the boatmen could be assembled, 
imd ere they were well embarked, and.rea*- 
dy to depart, the pale moon was come over 
the hill, and flinging a tremUing reflection 
on the broad and glittering waves. But so 
soft and pleasant was the night, that But* 
kr, in bidding farewell to Jeanie, had no 
apprehension for her safety ; and what is 
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yet more extraordinary, Mrs Dolly felt tio 
alarm for her own. The air was soft, and 
came over the cooling wave with something 
of summer fragrance. The beautiful scene 
of headlands, and capes, and bays, around 
them, with the broad blue chain of moun- 
tains,^ were dimly visible in the moonlight; 
while every dash of the oars made the wa- 
ters glance and sparkle with the brilliant 
phenomenon called the sea-fire. 

This last circumstance filled Jeanie with 
wonder, and served to amuse the mind of 
her companion, until they approached the 
little bay, which seemed to Btretch its dark 
and wooded arms into the sea as if to wel- 
come them. 

The usual landtng-place was at a quarter 
of a mile's distance from the Lodge, and 
although the tide did not admit of the large 
boat coming quite close to the jetty of loose 
stones which served as a pier, Jeanie, who was 
both bold and active, easily sprung ashore ; 
but Mrs Dolly positively refusing to com- 
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jnit herself to the same risk, the complai* 
sant Mr Archibald ordered the boat round 
to a more regular landing- place, at a consi- 
derable distance along the shore. He then 
prepared to land himself, that he might, in 
the meanwhile, accompany Jeanie to the 
Lodge. But as there was ho .mistaking 
the woodland lane, which led from thence 
to the shore, and as the moonlight shewed 
her one of the white chimneys rising out of 
the wood which embosomed thfe building, 
Jeanie declined this favour with thanks, 
and requested him to proceed with Mrs 
Dolly, who being " in a country where the 
ways were strange to her, had mair need of 
countenance." 

This, indeed, was a fortunate circum- 
stance, and might even be said to save poor 
Cowslip's life, if it was true, as she herself 
used solemnly to aver, that she must posi- 
tively have expired for fear, if she had 
been left alone in the boat with six wild 
Highlanders in kilts. 
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The night was so exquisitely beautifult 
that Jeanie, instead of immediatdy direct- 
ing her course towards the Lodge, stood 
looking after the boat as it again put off 
from the side, and rowed out into the little 
bay, the dark figures of her companions 
growing less and less distinct as they dimi- 
nished in the distance, and the jorjram, or 
melancholy boat-song of the rowers, co- 
ming on the ear with softened and sweeter 
sound, until the boat rounded the headland, 
and was lost to her observation. 

Still Jeanie remained in the same pos- 
tare, looking out upon the sea. It would, 
she was aware, be some time ere her com- 
panions could reach the Lodge, as the dis- 
tance by the more convenient landing place 
was considerably greater than from the point 
where she stood, and she was not sorry to 
have an opportunity to spend the interval 
by herselE 

The wonderful chaise which a few weeks 
liad wrought in her situation, from shame 
and grief, and almost despair, to honour,^ 
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yofj^ and % uir prospect of fotiire nappiiiessy 
pdttsed before her eyes with m aensatkm 
which brought the tears into them. Tet 
they ftiwed at the same time fitMn another 
soorce* As human hapjnness is never per- 
fecty and as well oonstrocted minds are ne- 
ver more senrible of the distresses of those 
whom they love, than when thdr own situa- 
tion forms a contrast with them, Jeanie's 
affectionate regrets turned to the fate of her 
poor sister — ^the child of so many hopes— 
the fondled nursling of so many years — 
now an exile, and, what was worse, depend- 
ent on the will of a man, of whose habits 
she had every reason to entertain the worst 
opinion, and who, even in his strongest pa- 
roxysms of remorse, had appeared too much 
a stranger to the feelings of real penitence. 
. While her thoughts were occupied with 
these melancholy reflections, a shadowy fi- 
gure seemed to detach itself from the copses- 
wood on her right hand. Jeanie started, 
and the stories of apparitions and wraiths. 
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seen by solitary travellers in wild situations, 
at such times, and in such an htour, sud« 
denly came full upon her imagination. 
The figure glided on, and as it came be* 
twixt her and the moon, she was aware 
that it had the appearance of a woman. 
A soft voice twice repeated, " Jeanie— 
Jeanie I**— Was it indeed— -<:ould it be the 
voice of her sister ? — Was she still among 
the living, or had the grave given up its 
tenant ?— Ere she could state these ques- 
tfonii to her own mind, Effie, alive, and in 
the body, had cksped herin h^r arms, and 
was straining her to her bosom, and devour- 
ing her with kisses. « I have wandered 
here,** she said, ** like a ghaist, to see you, 
and nae wonder you take me for ane— ^I 
thought but to see you gang by, or to hear 
the sound of your voice ; but to speak to 
yoursell again, Jeanie, was mair ihan I de« 
served, and mair than I durst pray for/' 

*« O Effie ! how came ye here alone, and 
at this hour, and on the wild sea-beach ?— i» 
Aie you suxe it's your ain living sell ?** 
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, There was something of Effie's former 
buiDOur in her practically answering the 
qoestion by a gentle pinch, more besjeenal^ 
ing the fingers of a fairy than of a ghost. 
And again the sisters embraced, and laugh- 
ed and wept by turns. 
. /< But ye maun gang up wi* me to the 
Lodge, ^ffie," said Jeanie, ^< andi tell me a* 
your story — I hae gude folk there that will 
piake ye welcome for my sake.'' 

V Na, na, Jeanie,*^ replied her sister sor- 
rowfully,-*-** ye hae fbi^otten what I am-*- 
a banished outlawed body, scarce escaped 
the gallows by your being the bauldest and 
the best sister that ever lived— PU gae near 
nane jo' your grand friends, if there was nae 
danger to me*" 

*< There is nae danger*— there shall be nae 
danger,** said Jeanie eagerly. *' O Effie, 
dinna be wilfu' — be guided for aneS'^^we 
will be sae happy a'thegither P 

** I have a* the happiness I deserve. on 
this side of the grave, now that I hae seen 
you," answered Effie j ** and whetherthe re 
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were danger to nysell or no, naebody shall 
ever say that I come with my cheat-the* 
gallows face to shame my sister amang her- 
grand friends.^' 

** I hae nae grand iiiends»^ said Jeanie ; 
** nae friends but what are friends of yours 
~IUuben Butler and my £ither.-~05 un- 
happy lassie, dinna be dour, and turn your 
back an your happiness again J We ^'unna 
see another acquaintances—Come hame to 
us» your ain dearest friends — ^it's better shd 
tering under an auld hedge than under a 
new planted wood."* 

^ It*s in vun speaking, Jeanie— I maun 
drink as I hae brewed*— I am married, and 
I maun follow my husband, for better for 
worse* 

^< Married, Effie !^ exclaimed Jeanie—* 

^' Misfortunate creature i and to that aw-» 
ftf .^ 

^' Hush, hush/' said Effie, clapping one 
hand on her idouth, and pointing -to the 
thicket wiUi the other, ^< he is yonder." 

She said this in a tone which sbeWed that 
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her hudbaDd had found means to inspire her 
with awe, as well as affection. At tim mo* 
inent a man issued from the wood* 

It was young Staunton. Even hj the 
imperfect light of the moon, Jeanie eould 
observe that he was handsomely dressed, 
and had the air of a person of rank. 

^ Effie," he said, <^ our time is well nigh 
^ent — tht ilkifP will be aground in the 
c^ek, and I dare not stay longer—I hope 
yiONur sister will allow me to salute her/* 
But Jeanie shrunk back from him with a 
feeling of internal abhorrence* ** Well,** 
said he, ^^ it does not much signify; if you 
keep. up the feeling of ill-will, at least you 
do not act upon it, and I thadk you for 
your respect to my secret, when A word 
(which in your place I woiild have spokea 
at once) would have cost me my lite. Peo« 
' pie say, you should keep from the' wife of 
your bdsotin the secret that concerns your 
neck*— my wife and her sister both; know 
miile, and I shall not sleep a wink less 
sound.*' 
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^^ But are you really married to my sis- 
ter, sir V asked Jeanie, in great doubt and 
anxiety \ for the haughty careless tone in 
in^hich he spoke seemed to justify her worst 
apprehensions. 

«< I really am legally macjied, and 'by 
UL^ own name>" replied Staunton, more 
gravely. 
«• And your father-— and your friends ?— " 
f^ And my father and my friends must 
.^ust reconcile themselves to that whigh is 
tjone^nd cannot be undone," replied Staun- 
-ton.. ."• However,, it is ay ititention, in or- 
der to; break off dangerous connections, 
4iud to let my friends come to their, temper, 
io conceal my marriage for the present, and 
atay abroad, for 86me years^ . So that you 
will not hear of us for some time, if ever 
you hear of us again at all* It^vould be 
dangerous, .you must be. aware, jto keep up 
the Correspondence, for all would guess 
ihat the husband of Effie was ther- what 
^aU I call myself ?«-the slayer pf. Por- 
teous." 
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Hard<^hearted Hght man ! thought Jeaoie 
•—to M^hat 8 character she has intrusted her 
happiness ! — She has sown the vind^ and 
maun reap the whirlwind* ' 

'* Dinna think ill o" him,'' said Efl^e^ 
breaking away from her husband, and lead- 
ing Jeanie a step or two out of hearmgt-^ 
^' dinna think very ill o' him — he's gude tp 
me, Jeanie— as gude as I deserve— And he 
is determined to gie up his bad courses.—- 
Sae, after a\ dinna greet for Effie i she » 
better off than she has wrought for.-— But 
you— O you! — how can you be happy 
eneugh ?-^never till ye get to Heaves^ 
where a' body is as gude as yourseL*-^ 
Jeanie^ if I live and thrive, ye shall hear of 
me— 4f not, just forget sic a creature ever 
lived to vex ye— &re ye weeL— fare— fare 
ye weeir 

She tore herself^ from her sister's arm% 
rejoined her husband^-^ey plunged into 
the copsewood, and she saw them no more. 
The whole scene had the effect of a vision. 
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and she could almost have believed it anch^ 
but that, very, soon after they quitted hefg: 
siie heard the sound of oars^ and a skiff 
was seen, on the firth, pidling swifUy to*, ' 
wards the small smuggling sloop which lay^ 
in the. oflfoag. It was on board of such a 
vessel that EfBe had embarked at Porto- 
hello, and Jeanie had no doubt that the 
same conveyance was destined, as Stauok 
ton had hinted, to transport them to a foi^ 
reign country. , 

Although it was impossible to determine 
whether this interview, while it was pass^ 
hagt gave more pain or pleasure to Jeanie 
Deans» yet the ultimate impression which 
j«ematned on her mind was decidedly fkm 
youraUe. Effie was married«-<-made, ao-> 
ctHdiag fa the common phrase, an honest 
wonttti-p^l^thal; was one main point y it seem?: 
ed also as if her husband were about to: 
abandon the path of gross vice, in which he, 
bad rutt so long and so desperately*-^that 
was lUMitiher }<i>«^ror his final and ^ectual 
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conversion, he did not want understaadibg, 
and God knew his own hour. 
i Such were the: thoughts with which 
Jeairie endeavoured to console her anxiety 
tweeting her sister^s future fortune. On 
her arrival at the Lodges she found Archi* 
bald In some anxiety at her stay, and about 
to walk out in quest of her. A. headache 
served' as an apology for retiring to rest, 
in order to conceal her visible agitation of 
mind from her companions. 
•' By this secession also, she escaped ano* 
tfaer scene ofa different sort. For as if there 
were danger in all gigs, whether by sea or 
liand, that of Knockdunder had been run 
down by another boat, an accident owing 
chiefly to the drunkenness of the t^ptain, 
his crew, and passengers. Knockdunder, 
and two or three guests, whom he was bring-^ 
ing along with him to finish the conviviality 
df • tfie evening at the Lodges got n sound 
ducking, but, being rescued b)i> the erew of 
the boat which endangered them, there was 
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HO nliiiiiate:lo889 excepting tliat of the eap- 
taints laced hatiivhfch, greatly to the satis- 
Action of the Highland part of the district, 
as well as to the improTemeht of the con- 
formity of his own personal appearance, he 
replaced by a smart Highland bonnet next 
day. Many were the vehement threats of 
vengeance which, on the succeeding mom- 
ingi the gracious Duncain threw out against 
the boat which had upset him ; but as nei- 
ther she, nor the small smuggling vessel to 
which she belonged, was any longer to be 
seen in the Firth, he was compelled to sit 
down with the affront This was the more 
hard, he said, as he was assured the mischief 
was done on purpose, these scoundrels ha- 
ving lurked about after they had landed 
every drop of brandy, and every bag ot tea 
they had on board ; and he understood the 
coxswain had been on shore, making parti- 
cular enquiries concerning the time when 
his boat was to cross over, and to return, 
and so forth. 
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^< Pbt the neidt time tbey meet me cm 
the Firth,*^ said Duncan, vith great majea* 
ty, *^ I will teach the moonlight rapscaiBiooa 
imd vagabonds to keep their lun side ef the 
ftedf and be tamn^ to them.'* 
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CHAPTER X. 

hooAl wliowQiiUHiwtiiniidledinaoourti 
And XDAy ei\)oy radi ^piiet walkf at tbeie ?< 

SHAUtrX^K*« 

Within a MttKmabb time after Butler 
wafc mSAy and oomfortBbly sailed in hb U. 
vi&g^ and Jeanie had taken up her abode at 
Auohin^ower i^vitfa her father, the predae 
extfi^ of which intennd we request each 
read^ to atttle aoeording to his own. sense 
of whft't is. decent and jnoper upon the oo» 
cafiion ; andafter dueprodamation of banns, 
and all othcar fbrmalkies» the kH^ wooing 
of this worthy pair was ended by their 
iu«oi|iiitheh9lybandsiof nMtrimony. On 
Usa/i oceasien, JDtevid Deans stoutly witih^ 
stood the iniquities of pipes, fiddles, and 
pfomisottous dancing, to the great wrath 
ef th« Captdiii of Knockdunien who4ndi 
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if he '^Imd guessed it was to be sic a tamn- 
ed Quaka^' meeting, he wad hae seen them 
peyont the caim before he wad hae darken- 
ed thdr doors." 

And so much lancdur -liemained on the 
spirits of the gracious Duncan upoii this 
occasion, that rairipus " picqueerings," as 
David called them, took place upon the 
same and similar topics ; and it was only 
in' codseqtienoe of an aooMental visit x>f the 
Duketohii Lodge at Boseneatliy'iinii^^y 
ware.put^ stop to. ■ £ut upon tftat oacasi^n 
kas.Orace shewed such particuter refirp^ to 
Mr and Mrs Butl«, and'sudi &vowt ev^ to 
old JDovid, that. ]^ockdut)der held it p^- 
dvntid dhafBge bis^^joune towards the lat^ 
ten He, in future, u^ed to expresd himself 
imumg friends, boBceming the'ttinister «nd 
bis^ 'wifei as *^ very worthy d^dStit^fotk, jMt 
a little over strict ki tbeiti^i^ticM^V ptM'It 
wids pest fer thae i^kck *ea;Me«tD e^tXm 4}^ 
safe side." And respetliiig David;- \k «1^ 
lowed t9iat '' te wiis.»n[^exi^6fit ju4g<^^'(tf 
ndwte andi4slM«p,^ «nd^Wi«eii^ 
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carle, an' it wer^a for his tamhed Came^ 
Ionian nonsense, whilk it is not worth while 
of a shentleman to knock out of an auld 
«illy head, either by force of reason, or other- 
wise." So that, by avoicKng topics of dis^ 
pute, the personages of our tale lired in 
great good habits with the gracious £hin-> 
can, only that he still grieved David's soul, 
and set a perilous example to the ccmgre*. 
gation, by sometimes bringing Ms pipe to 
tile church during a cold winter-dayr^ and 
almost always sleeping during sermon in 
the summer*time. 

Mrs Butler, whom we must no longer, if 
we can help it, term by the ftmiliar name of 
Jeanie, brought into the married state the 
same &rm mind and affectionate dispositicm, 
•—the same natural and homely good sens^ 
and spirit of useful exertion,-«»in a w«rd, all 
the domestic good qualities of which, die 
bad given proof during her maiden life. 
She did not indeed rival Butler in learn* 
ing ; but then no woman more 4^votttly 
venerated the extent of her busband^s-eni^ 
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ditioiL . Sbe did not plneteiid to Understand 
hkexpdsilioiis of divinity ; but no minister 
of tlie piesbjrtery had hishumUfafdiiliier so 
wdlanangedy his dtothes and linen in equal 
good oideTt .hi0 ive-side so neadj swept^ 
his parlomr ao dean» and his hooks so well 
dusted. 

H he talked to Jeanie of what she did 
not tinderstand»-**-and ifcft the man was 
mortal^ ttid had been a schoofanaster,) he 
sometimes did hamngue more sdiohoiy and 
wisely than was necessary^^-HSihe listened in 
* pladd silence ; and whenever the point le^ 
fenred tv^oommen life, and was such as came 
under the grai^ of a string natural unda- 
standing, ber views were more forable» and 
her observations more acute» than hia owut 
Jn aisqiisred politeness of manners^ whai it 
happened that die mingled a little in so* 
dety» Mrs Butl^ was» of course, judged de» 
fident But then she had that obvious 
wish to oblige, that real md natural good* 
breeding which depends on good sense and 
good huffiiHuv to wJiidi she joined a c(Hia« 
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deralde degree of aKlmegs and fivdiness of 
inanner, w that her bdbaviour was accept- 
able to all with whom she was called upon 
to associate. Notwithstanding her strict 
srttent»>n to aQ domestic affidrs, she always 
appeared the real dean well-dressed mis- 
tress of the hottse, never the sordid house- 
hold drudge. When compliment^ on this 
•ecasion by Duncan Knocks who swore 
^ that he thought the fairies must help her, 
since her house was always dean, and no- 
body ever saw any body Sweeping it,'' she 
m<)destly replied, ^* That much mi^ be 
4ime by timing ane^s turns.'' 

Duncan replied, ^ He heartily wished 
she oduld teadi that art to the huzzies at 
the Lodge, foir ke could never dil;($over that 
the bouse waa washed at a', except now and 
ilieil by breaking his shins over the piol-^ 
Cot tamn tl» jauds T 

Of lesser matters there is not occasion to 
fi^ak mudi/> It may eaidly be believed 
timt the Duke's idheese was cardully made, 
and so gnHSiously aeoepted, that tiie offer- 
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ing, be(»gfQe^ anni^fl- . B^eipembMncfis an^ 
ac^owle^^ents of .pfi^t foypur^ wevct sent 
to Mrs Bickerton iand Mrs Glass, and an 
amieabl^ intercourse maintained. from time 
to time with the^e two respectable and b^ 

.nevolent person?- . . > 

It is especially n^qesf a^y Jtg .ipncsnjtion, that 
in th^ course of fiveyrearjs, Mrs Butler had 
three pfaildr^s two boy.s md a -girl, all 
jftout healthy babes . 0f 4^^(^ . fair-haired, 
bluereyed, and. ^trpi^4imbed/ iiTheboy^ 
;Were.nam0d JPj^yidand H^ub^ni an otdci* 
of iiomenc^^tiire which wjbi^ mudi tcF.the 
satisfaction of the old hero of the Cpvenaiiii^ 
and the girl^ by h^r motheir'sspeoal desire^ 
was christraed {luph^spi^ : ratfaeif . bcmtrary 
to the wish b^th of jb^r fat^r ar|d busbmd, 
who nevertheless loyed MrsButlec too Wd^ 
and lyere too,mucfa uidebted to. h^ for tbeit 
hours of happiness, towifhstand anyrequest 
whjych.^he^BGui^^ lYithjearoostiiesay ai^d as a 
]^tification to herself B^t frato' scHne feel- 
ing { know uQt of what kind, the;c^d wras 
never di^tinguub^ by.t<i|i& ^naoie^ of Effi^ 
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but by the abbreviation of Femie, which ii^ 
SooUand is equally commonly applied to 
persons called Euphemia. 
. In this stute of quiet and unostentatious 
enjoyment, there were, besides the ordinary 
rubs and ruffles which disturb even the 
nxost uniform life, two things which parti- 
cularly chequered Mns Butler's happinesfi^ 
^^ Without these^'' she. sud to pur informer^ 
^* her life would have been but too huppy ; 
aqd perhaps," she added, '^ sh^ had need <^ 
some crosses in this world to remind her 
that therei was a better to cqme behind it** 
The first of these rdated to certain pole* 
mical skirmishes betwixt her father and her 
husband, which, notwithstanding the mu- 
tual respect and afifectipn tb^. entertained 
for each other, and their great love for her, 
^-^notwithstanding also their general agree, 
ment in strictness, and even severity of 
Presbyterian > prinGip]e,-<-Toften threaded 
unpleasant weather between them. I^avi4 
I>wns, as our readers must be aware^ was 
sttffioimtly <^iniQn»tive and intractaUdi 
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ftnd having prevailed on Mmself to become 
a member of a kirk-session under the esta* 
blished diurch, he felt douUy obliged to 
evince, that in so doing, he had not ocmi* 
promised any whit of his former professimis> 
either in practice or principle. Now Mir 
Butlei', doing aQ credit to his &ther-in-]aw's 
motives, %vas frequently of opinicm that it 
were better to drop out of memory points 
ci division and separation, and to act ii) 
the maamer most likely to^ttract and urate 
all parties who were serious in rel^ion. 
Moreover, he was not pleased, as a man and 
a scholar, to be always dictated to by his 
unlettered '&ther*uiJaw ; and as a deigy- 
man, tie did not think it fit to seem for ever 
under the thumb of an eldef of hisown 
khrk-session. A proud but hmiest thought 
carried his opposition liow and then alittle 
fiuiher tiien it would otherwise have gone. 
^ My bretibrai,'* he said, *^ will suppose I em 
flattering uid concifiating Hie old nmn for 
the sake of his suceesabn, if I defer and give 
way to him on every oocasi<»i; flod^ b^ 
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iidet» there are many on w|hi^ I nei^h^ 
caii nor will coqadevtioady yield to his np- 
tiom; I canqot be pessecatMigoId womea 
for witches^ or ferrettini; out matter of scan- 
dal among the young ones, ^hich might 
otherwise have remained concealed.'' 

From this differ^oe ot opinion it hap« 
pened, that in many cases of nicety, su(A 
as in owning certain defections, and failing 
to testify against certain backslidings of the 
time, in not always severely traong forth 
litde matters q£ scandal and y2ma ckmow, 
which David called a loosening of the reins, 
of ^sdpline, and in fidUng to demand dear 
testimonies in other points of controversy 
whidi had, as it were, drifted to leeward 
with the change of times, Butler incmred 
ihe censure of his &ther-in-lffw ; and some^ 
times the dispu^s betwixt them turned 
eager and almost unfriendly. In all sueh 
cases Mrs Butler was a medi^ng spirit^ 
who endeavoured, by tiie alkaline smooth- 
ness of her own i^spositian, to neutralise 
the addity of theolqgtcal controversy. To 
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the complaints of bodi she lent an unpre- 
judiced and attentive ear, and sought al* 
ways rather to excuse flian abtolutdy to 
defend the otfier party. 

She reminded her father that Buiier had 
not '* his experience of the auld and wrast- 
Vhg titnesy when folk were gifted wi' a far 
look into eternity, to make up for the op- 
pressions whilk they suffered here below in 
time. She freely allowed that many devout 
ministers and professors in times past had 
enjoyed downright revelation, like the bless- 
ed Fedeii, and Ijutidie^ and Cameron, and 
Renwick, and John Caird the tintler, wha 
entered into the secrets, and Elizabeth 
Melvill, Lady Cuboss', wha prayed in her 
bed, surrounded by a great many Christians 
in a large bed, on whilk it was placed on 
purpose, and that for three hours* time, 
with wonderful assistance ; and Lady Ro- 
bertland, whilk got sic sure outgates of 
grace, and mony other in times past ; and 
of a specialty, Mr John Scrimgeour, minis- 
ter of Kinghorn, Who having a - beloved 
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diild sick to death of the crewels, was free 
to expostuhrte with his Maker with siiait 
impatietice of disjpleasure, and complldning^ 
so bitterly, that at length it' was tsAdi unt6 
himi that he was hearcl fot this time, but 
that he vras request^ to' use no sudi bbld- 
liess in time coming ; so that When he' re- 
turned he fekind- the diiM' sitting ^ in the' 
bed hale arid &ir, with ait'it^ bounds clo« 
sed, and supping its parriteh, whilk babe he 
had left -flit the time of death.' But though 
these things might be true in these needM 
times, she cb^tei^ed that those riiiriis^erer 
who had not seen such vouchsafed and 
especial nierdes, were to seek their rule in 
the records of arident times ; and therefore 
Ifeeubkt' Was cdr^^ both to search the 
Scriptures and tSe bookrf written by wise 
and good men of old ; arid sometiAies in 
this way it wad happai that twa precious 
saints might pu'sundfy wite, like twa cows 
riving at the fetme hayibahti.** 

To this ibfaVid used to reply, with a sigh; 
" Ah; hinriy, : thou keiin'st Ettle o't ; ' but 
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that sami John Scrupgeour, diat blew opei 
the gates of heiiyeQ mm it had been wi' 
a sax-pund eauponnbaUt used deyoutly to 
wish iiif^ moft part of bppks were fannied 
exoppt f h? Bii^le. Beubeii's a gude lad and 
aldndrpJ have .ajr^allowed thi^ ; but as to 
his^not aUqwing enqpiky anent the scandal 
of JV^ai^ry Kitt^esides and Booy Mac- 
Ban4f und^ pteten^e 0iat ikeiy have sou- 
th?red sm wi' mfoxiag^ itfs dear j^ain 
the Cfaristiivi disapl)ne o' the kirk. And 
then there's 4ily MadClwp of Peep)ieugh» 
that practises her abominatjbons, qpaeing 
folks' fortunes wi' :e^-ididls qnd mutton- 
banes, and dreams and divinations, whilkis 
a scandal to oi^r Chnstiaga l^d to suffer 
sic a wretch to Ijcvej and J'l^ ^p^ud that 
in a' judicatures, civil or eode^astiqal." 

" I dare say ye arp yery rightf father/* 
was the general jstyle of ^eanie's^ answer; 
^ but ye maun come dawn to the Manse 
to your dinner the day. The bits o' bairns, 
puir things, are wearying ^oseeHheirluckie- 
dad ; . mxfd Beulien never i^lef^ we^ nor I 
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nmtlier, when you and he hae had bny bit 
outcast" 

' ^ Nae outcast, Jeanie ; God forbid I suld 
cast oiit wi' thee, or aught that i) dear to 
tbee." And he put on his Sunday's coat, 
and came to the Manse accordingly. 
- With her husband, Mrs Butler had a 
more direct conciliatory process. Reuben 
had the utmost respect for the old man's 
motives, and affection for his person, as 
well as gratitude for his early friendship.' 
So that, upon- any such obcasion of acd* 
dental irritation, it was only necessary to 
remind him with delicacy of his father-in- 
law's age, of his scanty education, strong 
prejudices, and &mily distresses. The least 
of these considerations always incfined But^ 
ler to measures of conciliatibn, iii so. far ^ 
he could accede to them without compro^ 
mising prindple; and thus our simple and^ 
unpretending heroine had the merit of those 
peace-iiiakers, to whom^it is pron6uilce$l, 
as a benediction, that they shall, inhimtt 
the earth. 

VOL. IV. K 
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The second crook in Mrs BuUer^s lot, to 
use the language of her father, was the dis- 
tressing drcumstance, that she had never 
heaid o£ her sist^s safety, or of tibe drcum- 
stances in which she fimnd herseU; though 
betwixt four and five years had eh^sed 
skice they had parted on the beach of the 
ishind of RoseneaUi. Frequent interoomae 
was not to be expected— -not to be deriredy 
perhaps, in their relative situations; but 
Effie had promised, that, if she lived and 
prospered, her rister should hear fix>m her. 
She must then be no more, or sunk into 
some abyss of miserjr, since she had never 
redeemed hear j^edge. Her dle»ce seemed 
strai^ and portaitous, and wrung from 
Jennie, who cocdd never finrget the early 
years of their intimacy^ tiie moat painful 
smtltipationoonoemingberfirte. Atle^^, 
hettvsever) die vefl was drawn asde. 

One day« aa &e Ceptaia of KnodfiSqn* 
der had ctdled in at tiie Manse, on his re^: 
tmm from some business m the £Dgh]and 
part of the parish, and had been aeeoiwno.' 
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dated, according to his special request, with 
a mixture of milk, brandy, honey, and wa- 
ter, which he ssud Mrs Butler compound- 
ed ** petter than ever a woman in Scot- 
land," — ^for, in all innocent matters, she stu- 
died the taste of every one around her,-— hfe 
said to Butler, " Py tJie pye, minister, I 
have a letter here either for your canny 
pody of a wife or you, which I got when 
I was last at dasco ; the postage comes to 
fourpence, which you may either pay me 
forthwith, or give me tooble or quitts in a 
faitt at padfL-eammon." 

Theplayingatback-gammonanddraughtb 
had been a frequent amusement of Mr 
Whaekbami, Butler^s {»incipal, when at 
Libberton sdio<^ The minister, thiarefi>re, 
stiUpiquedhimself on his skillat bol9i games, 
and occasionally practised them, as stried^ 
canonical, although David Deans, whose no- 
lionsofeverykindweremorerigorous^ttsedtd 
shake Ms head, and groan grievously, when 
he espied thetables l^ihg in the pariouf , or 
the diiUb^ phiy ing WY& the ^Bce4)0x«s or 
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back-gammon men. Indeed Mrs Butler 
was sometimes chidden for removing these 
implements of pastime into some closet or 
.comer out of sight. " Let them be where 
they are, Jennie," would Butler say upon 
such occasions ; '' I am not conscious of fol* 
lowing this, or any atha: trifling relaxation^ 
to the interruption of my mo^e ^seadousstuf 
4ies,. and still more serious duties. . I will 
not, therefore, have it supposed, that I am 
indulging by stealth, ^d against my con- 
science, in m amu^ei^wnt which, using it 30 
little as I do, I may wejl practise ojp^nly, 
and without any checjc of mind-wATif/ can- 
scire siM, Jeanie, that is my mptio ; which 
signifies, my loye^ the ^honest aiid open con- 
fidence which a man *ouj;|)t to ; entertain, 
when he is acting openly^'and without any 
sense of doing wrong.'.' 

Such being Butler's )i^niour, he accepted 
the Captain's defiance to.atwop^nny-hjdtat 
Jbaek-gammon, and handed the letter to his 
-wife, obserying,: the ^post^mark was York, 
but, if it capie &ojfk hex Mend Mrs Bick- 
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erton, she had considerably improved her 
hand-writing, which was uncommon at her 
years. 

• Leaving the gentlemen to their game, 
Mrs Butler went to ord.er something for 
supper, for Captain Duncan had proposed 
kindly to stay the night with them, and 
then carelessly broke open her letter. It 
was not from Mrs Bickerton, and, after 
glancing over the first few lines, she soon 
found it necessary to retire into her own 
^)ed-roQm, ^to read the document at leisure. 
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CHAPTER XL 

Happy thou art ! tbenhi^pybey 

Thy happy state I emrj Ihea^ 
And p^Mefyl oot 

Tbb letter, which Mrs Buder, vvhen re- 
tired into her own apartmentt perused with 
anxious wonder^ was certainly from Effie^ 
although it had no other signature than the 
letter £. ; and although the orthography, 
style, and penmanship, were very far supe- 
rior not only to any thing which EflSe could 
produce/who, though a lively girl, had been 
a remarkably careless scholar/ but even to 
her more considerate sister*s own powers of 
composition and expression. The manuscript 
was a fair Italian hand, "though something 
stiff and constrained— *the spelling and the 
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dictton that of a person who had been ac- 
customed to read good composijtioBs and 
mix in good sodety. 
The tenor of the letter vras as follows : 

^< My Dearest Sisteai, 
. <* At many rides I venture to.write to you> 
to inform you that I am still alive, and, as to 
worldly situak}on» that I nank higher than I 
could expect or merit* If wealtlirj and dis- 
ttnction^ and an honourable rank, could 
make a woman hsqppyt I have them all ; 
but you^ Jeaoief whom the world might 
thii^. placed far beneath me in all these 
.respects^ are far happier than I s^m^ I have 
bad means of hearing of your we^are^ iny 
dearest Jeanie, fiom time to time-rl think 
I should have broken my heart otherwise. I 
have learned with great pleasure of your in- 
creasing family. We have not been worthy 
of such ablessing; two infants have been suc- 
cessively removed, and we are now childless 
^God^s will be done* But^ if we bad a child^ 
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it would perhaps divert him fix^iii theglooniy 
'thoughts which make him terrible to him- 
self and others. Yet do not let me frighten 
you, Jeanie ; he continues to be kind, and 
I am far better off than I deserve. You 
will wonder at my better scholarship"; but 
when I was abroad, I had the best teachers^ 
' and I worked hard because my progress 
pleased him. He is kind, Jeanie, only he 
has much to distress him, especially when 
he looks backward. When I look backward 
^myself, I have always a ray of comfort j it 
is in the generous conduct of a sister, who 
forsook me iic^t when I was forsaken by 
•-every one* ^ You have had your reward. 
You live happy in the esteem and love of 
all w^o know you, and I drag on the life 
^f a miserable impostor, indebted for the 
marks of regard I receive to a tissue of do- 
ceit and lies, which the slightest accident 
may unravel. He has produced me to his 
friends, since the estate opened to him, as 
the daughter of a Scotchman of rank, .ba- 
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nished on account of the Viscount of Dun* 
dee's wafs-^that is, our Fr's old friend Cla- 
versy jou know — and he says I was edu- 
cated in a Scotch convent ; indeed I lived 
in such a place long enough to enable me 
to support the character. But when a 
countryman approaches me, and begins to 
talk, as they all do, of the various fami 
lies engaged in Dundee's af£ur, and to 
make enquiries into my connections, and 
when I see his eye bent on mine with such 
an expression of agony, my terror brings 
me to the very risk of detection. Good- 
nature and politeness have hitherto saved 
me, as they prevented people from pressing 
on me with distressing questions. But how 
long — O how long, will this be the case ! — 
And if I bring this disgrace on him, he will 
hate me— he will kill me, for as much as he 
loves me ; he is as jealous of his family ho^^ 
nour now, as ever he was careless about it# 
I have been in England four months, and 
have oiten thought of writing to you ; and 
k2 
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jety such are the dangers that might arise 
from an intercepted letter, that I have hi- 
tberto forborne. But now I am obliged to 
run the risk. Last week I saw your great 
friend, the D. of A. He came to my box, 
and sate by me ; and something in the play 
J>ut htm in mind of you — Gracious Heaven ! 
he told over your whole London journey to 
all who were in the box, but particularly to 
the wretched creature who was the occasion 
of it all. If he had known — if l^e could 
have conceived, beside whom he was sit- 
ting, and to whom the story was told ! — I 
suffered with courage, like an Indian at the 
stake, while they are rending his fibres 
and boring his eyes, and while he smiles ap- 
plause at each well -imagined contrivance of 
his torturers. It was too much for me at lasl^ 
Jeanie — I fainted ; and my agony was im- 
puted partly to the heat of the place, and 
partly to my extreme sensibiKty ; and, hy« 
pocrite all over, I encouraged both opi- 
nions — ^any thing but discovery. Luckily 
lie was not there. But the incident has 
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led to more alarms. I am obliged to meet 
your great man often ; and he seldom sees 
me without talking of E. D. and J D., and 
R. B. and D. D., as persons in whom my 
amiable sensibility is interested. My ami- 
able sensibility !J !— And then the cruel 
tone of light indifierence with which per- 
sons in the fashionable world speak toge- 
ther on the most affecting subjects ! To hear 
my guilt, my folly, my agony, the foibles 
and weaknesses of my friends — even your 
heroic exertions, Jeanie, spol^en of in the 
drolling style which is the present tone in 
fashionable life — Scarce all that I formetly 
endured i% equal to this state of irritatioti 
•x^then it was blows and stabs^^now it is 
pricking to death with needlesand pins.'-o- 

He — t mean the D ^goes down next month 

to spend the shooting-season in Scotland 
— ^lie says, he makes a point of always din- 
ning one day at the M^nse-<-foe on ydur 
gtiardv and do not betray yourself should 
he mention me — ^Yourself, das ! jfou have 
nothing to biKtnty^— nothing US fctu-^Jt is 
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£. whose life is once more in your hands--"* 
it is £. whom you are to save from being 
plucked of her borrowed plumes, discover- 
ed, branded, and trodden down, first by 
him, perhaps, who has raised her to this 
dizzy pinnacle ! — The inclosure will reach 
you twice a-year— do not refuse it— it is 
out of my own allowance, and may be twice 
as much when you want it. With you it 
may do good— with me it never can. 

" Write to me soon, Jeanie, or I shall 

remain in -the agonizing apprehension that 

thi^ has fallen into wrong hands — Address 

simbly to L. S., under cover, to the\Reve- 

rena George Whiterose, in the Minster- 

Close, York, He thinks I correspond with 

jsome of my noble Jacobite relations who 

are in Scotland. How high- church and 

jacobitical zeal would burn in his cheeks^ 

if he knew he was the agent, not of £uphe« 

mia Setoun, of the honourable house of 

Winton, but of E. D., daughter of a Came- 

ronian cow-feeder! — Jeanie, I can laugh yet 

sometimes; — but God protect you from such 

11 
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mirth. — My father— I mean your father^ 
would say it waa like the idle crackling of 
thorns ; but the thorns keep their poignan- 
cy, they remain unconsumed. — Farewell, 
my dearest Jeanie-^Do npt show this even 
to Mr Butler, much less to any one else-— I 
have every respect for hiiQi but his princi- 
ples are over strict, and my case will ri(M: 
endure severe handling.— -*I rest your affec« 
tionate sister, £•" 

In this long letter there was much to 
surprise as well as to distress Mrs Butler. 
That Effie — her sister Effie, should be min- 
gling freely in society, and apparently on 
not unequal terms, with the Duke of Ar- 
gyle, funded like something so extraordi- 
jiary, that she even doubted if she read 
truly. Nor was it less marvellous, that, 
in the space of four years, her education 
should have made such progress. Jeanie's 
humility readily allowed that Effie had al- 
ways, when she chose it, been smarter at 
her hook than she herself was, but then she 
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was very idle, and, upon the whole, had 
made much less proficiency. Love, or fear, 
Or necessity, however, had proved an abte 
schoolmistress, and completely supplied 
all her deficiency* 

What Jranie least liked in the tone of the 
letter was a smothered degree of egotism. 
" We should have heard little about her," 
said Jeanie to herself, ^* but that she was 
feared the Duke might come tolearn wha she 
was, and a' about her puir friends here; but 
Efiie, puir thing, aye looks her ain way, and 
folks that do that think mair o' themselves 
than of their neighbours.— -i am no clear 
about keeping her siller,^' she added, ta- 
king up a sol. note which bad fiiMen out of 
the paper to the fliaor. «^ We hae aneugh^ 
and" it k>ok» unco ISke theft-beot, or hui^. 
money, as> they ca^ it ; she might hae been 
sore that I wad say naethmg wad harm: her, 
for 2f the gowd^ in Lvamm. And I maun 
tell the mtnisCer abottt i<l!. I dkma see tfiat 
she suld be sae feared fer her ain bonnie 
bargaifr of a gtidemiuri and that I shouldna 
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reverence Mr BuHer just as much ; and sae 
ni e'en tell him, when that tippling body 
the Captain has ta^en boat in the morning. 
-*— But I wonder at my ain state of mind,* 
she added, turning back, after she had made 
a step or two to the doer to join the gentle- 
men ; ^ surely I am no sic a fule as to be 
angry that Effie's a braw lady, while I am 
only a minister's wife? — and yet I am as 
petted as a bairn, when I should bless God, 
that has redeemed her from shame, and po- 
verty, and guilt, as ower likely she might 
hae been plunged into/' 

Sitting down upon a stool at the foot of 
the bed, she folded her arms upon her bo- 
som, saying within herself, ^< From this 
place win I not rise tilM am in a better 
frame of mind ;" and so placed, by dint of 
tearing the veil from the motives of her little 
temporary spleen against her sister, she 
compelled herself to be ashamed of them, 
and to view as blessings th« advantages of 
her sister's lot, while its embarrassments 
were the necessary consequences of errors 
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long since conunitted* And thus she fairly 
vanquished the feeling of pique which she 
naturally enough entertained, at seeing £f« 
fie, so long the object of her care and her 
pity, soar suddenly so high above her in 
life, as to reckon amongst the chief objects 
of her apprehension the risk of their rela- 
tionship being discovered. 

When this unwonted burst of amour pro* 
pre was thoroughly subdued, she walked 
down to the little parlour where the gentle- 
men were finishing their game, and heard 
from the Captain a confirmation of the 
news intimated in her letter, that the Duke 
of Argyle was shortly expected at Rose- 
neath* 

<^ He'll find plenty of moor fowls and 
plack-cock on the moors of Auchingowert 
and he'll pe nae doubt for taking a late 
dinner, and a ped at the Manse, as he has 
done pefore now." 

*' He has a gude right, Captain," said 
jeanie. 



y Google 



THE HEART OF MID-LOT&IAKi 233 

" Teil ane better to ony pad in the kin- 
tra,** answered the Captain. " And ye 
had petter tell your father, puir pody, to 
get his beasts a' in order, and put his tama- 
^d Cameronian nonsense out o' his head for 
twa or three days, if he can pe so opliging $ 
lor fan I speak to him apout prute pestial^ 
he answers roe out o' the Pible, whilk is not 
using a shentleman weel, unless it pe a pecu 
soh of your cloth, Mr Putler.'' 
c. No cme understood better than Jeanie 
the merit of the soft answer, which turneth 
away wrath ; and she only smiled, and ho* 
:ped that his Grace would find every thing 
that was under her father's care to bis en^ 
tire satis&ction. 

, But the Captain, who had lost the whole 
^postage of the letter at back-gammon, was 
in the pouting mood not unusual to losers^ 
^nd which, says the proverb, must be al- 
Jowed to them. 

, ** And, Master Putler, though you know 
I never meddle with the things of yoixf 
kirk^sessions, yet I must pe allowed to My 
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that I will not pe pleased to allow Ailie 
MacClureof Deephaugh to pe poonished as 
« witch, in respect she only spaes fortunes, 
and does not lame, or plind, or pedevil 
any persons, or coup cadgers' carts, or ony 
sort of mischief; but only tells peq[>le good 
fortunes, as anent our poats killing so many 
seals and doug-fishes, whilk is very pleasanfe 
to hear/' 

'« The woman," said Butler, ''is, I be- 
lieve, no witch, but a cheats and it is 
onl^ on that head that she is summoned ta 
the klrk-session, to cause her to desist in 
future from practising her impostures upon 
ignorant persons." 

«< I do not know," replied the gracious 
Duncan, *^ what her practices or her pos- 
tures are^ but I pelieve that if the poys take 
hould on her to duck her in the Clachan- 
pum, it will be a very sorry practice— 
and I pelieve, moreover, that if I come in 
ihirdsman among you at the kirk««essions, 
you will pe all in a tamn'd bad posture in. 
deed." 
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Withottt notkuiig this tl^eat, Mr Butler 
replied^ "^ That he had not attended to the 
ride of ill usage which the poor woman 
aught undergo at the hands of the rabble 
nnd that he would give her the necessary 
admonition in private, instead oS bringii^ 
lier before the assembled session." 

«< This,** Duncan said, «' was speaking 
like a. reasonable shentleman ;*' and so the 
evening passed peaceably off 

Next morning, after the Captain had 
swallowed his morning draught of Athole 
brose, and departed in his coach and six, 
Mrs Butler anew deliberated upon commu* 
nicating to her husband her sister's letter* 
But she was deterred by the recoUectioUt 
that in doing so she would unveil to him 
the whole of a dreadful secret, of which^ 
perhaps, his public character might render 
him an unfit depositary. Butler already had 
reason to believe that Effie had eloped with 
that same Robertson who bad been a lead- 
er in the Porteous mob, and who lay under 
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sentence of death for the robbery at Kirk-, 
aldy. But he did not know his identity ' 
with George Staunton^ a man of birth sind 
fortune, who had now apparently re^assu^ 
med his natural rank in society. Jeame 
had respectdd Staunton's Qwn confession 
as sacred, and upon reflection she consi« 
dered the letter of her sister as equally so, 
and resolved to mention the contents to no 
one. 

On re-perusing the letter, she could not 
help observing the staggering and unsatts« 
fiictory condition of those who have risea 
to distinction by undue paths, and the out- 
works and bulwarks of fiction and fklsehood, 
by which they are under the necessity of 
surrounding and defending their precarious 
advantages. But she was not called upon, 
6he thought, to unveil her sister's original 
history — it would restore no right to any 
one, for she was usurping none«^-it would 
only destroy her happiness, and degrade 
her in the public estimation. Had she 
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been wise> Jeanie thought she would have 
chosen seclusion and privacy, in place of 
^ public life and gaiety ; but the power of 
choice might not be hers. The money she 
thought could not be returned without 
seeming haughty and unkind. She resolved, 
therefore, upon re-considering this point, to 
(employ it as. occasion should serve, either 
in educating her children better than her 
own means could compass, orfor their future 
portion. Her sister had enough, was strong* 
ly bound to assist Jeanie by any means in 
]ber power, 2|nd the arrangement was so na* 
tural and proper, that it ought not to be 
declined out of fastidious or romantic deli- 
cacy. Jeanie accordingly wrote to her sis* 
ter, acknowledging her letter, and request- 
ing to hear from her as often as she could. 
In entering into her own little details of 
news, chiefly respecting domestic affairs^ 
3he e;xperienced a singular vacillation of 
ideas ; for sometimes she apologized for 
mentioning things unworthy the notice of 
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a lady of rank, and then recollected that 
every thing which concerned her should be 
interesting to Effie* Heir letter, under the 
cover of Mr Whiterose, she committed to 
. the post-oiBce at Glasgow, by the intervene 
tion of a parishioner who had business at 
that city. 

The next week brought the Duke to 
Roseneath, and shortly afterwards he inti* 
mated his intention of sporting in their 
neighbourhood, and taking his bed at the 
Manse, an honour which he had once or 
twice done to its inmates on former occa« 
sions. 

£ffie proved to be perfectly right in her 
anticipations. The Duke had hardly set 
himself down at Mrs Butlefs right himd^ 
and taken upon himself the task of carving 
the excellent ^ barn-door chudky," which 
had been selected as the high dish upon 
this honourable occasion, before; he began 
to speak of Lady Staunton of Willingham 
in Lincolnshire, and the great noise which 
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her wit and beauty made in London. For 
much of this Jeanie was, in some measure, 
prepared — butEffie's wit! that would never 
have entered into her imagination, being 
ignorant how exactly raillery in the higher 
ranks resembles flippancy among their in- 
feriors. 

<< She has been the ruling belle— ^e 
blazing star-^ the universal toast of the win« 
tcr,** said the Duke j ^ and is really the 
most beautiful creature that was seen at' 
court upon the birth-day.** 

The birth-day! and at court! — Jeanie 
was annibiiatedy remembering weH her own 
presentation, all its extraordinary ciictun* 
fltences, and particularly the cause of it. 

^ I mention this lady particularly to yon, 
Mrs Butler," said the Duke, ** because she* 
has something in the sound of her voice, 
anS east rfher eeuntenance, that reminded 
me of you— *not when yow look to pale 
tho^h—^you have over fatigued yoursd£-»' 
you must pledge me in a ^lass of wine/^ 

She did so^ and Butler observed^ ^ Itr was 
9 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



840 TALES OF Mf LANDLORD* 

dangerous flattery in his Grace to tell a poor 
minister's wife that she was like a court- 
beauty.'* 

« Oho ! Mr Buder," said the Duke, " I 
find you are growing jealous ; but it's ra- 
ther too late in the day, for you know how 
long I have admired your wife. But se- 
nously, there is betwixt them one of those 
inexplicable likenesses which we see iti 
countenances, that do not otherwise re- 
semble each other." 

<< The perilous part of the compliment 
has flown ofl^" said Mr Butler. 
. His wife, feelmg the awkwardness of si- 
lence, forced herself to say, " That, per- 
haps, the lady might be her country woman, 
and the language might make some resem- 
blance." : 

^^ You are quit? right," replied the Duke. 
<« She is a Scotchwomaii, and speaks with 
a Scotch accent, and now and then a pro^ 
vincial word drops out so prettily, that it 
is quite Doric, Mr Butler." 

V I fshould have thought," said the cler- 
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gyman, '< that would have sounded vulg^ir 
in the great city.** 

«« Not at all,'* replied Ihe Duke ; «< you 
must suppose it is not the broad coarse 
Scotch that is spoke in the Cowgate of 
Edinburgh, of in the GorbaK This lady 
has been very little in Scotland, in fact- 
She was educated in a convent abroad, and 
speaks, that pure court- Scotch, which was 
common in my younger days ; but it is so 
generally disused now, that it sounds like a 
different dialect, entirely distinct from our 
modern pat€M* 

Notwithstanding her anxiety, Jeanie 
Gould not help admiring within herselfi| 
how the most correct judges of life and 
manners^ can be iiioposed on by their own 
preconceptions, while the Duke proceeded 
thus : <' She is^ of the unfortunate house of 
Wintoun; I believe; but, being bred abroad, 
she had missed the opportunity of learning 
her own pedigree, and was obliged to me 
for informing her, that she comes of the 

VOL. IV. L 
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Setons of Wiadygoul. I wish you could 
have seen how prettily shi& blii«hed at her 
own ignoraoQe* Amid^ her noblejand ele- 
gant manners, there is now and then a ht^ 
tie touch of bashfulness . and . conveirtua] 
rusticity^^ if I may call it so, that makes her 
quite enchanting* i^ou sea at once the 
rode that bad blooiDed untoucbed^amid the 
chaste precincts, of the <doister, Mr Botler^'^ 
. True to the hint, Mr fiutler failed not to 
start with his 

'' Vt flo8 in septis secretus nasdtiir hff^i^h^ 4bc« 

while his wife cauld hardly persuade her« 
i|elf that ^11 this yfsih spoken of £ffie Deaas^ 
and by so oQmjpetent a judge as the Duke 
of Argyle ; ^od^ had Jibe b^n acquainted 
with CatuiluA, iwouU have thought the for* 
tunes of h«r, sifter bad reversed the whole 



She was, how^verj determined: to obtain 
wme ifidemiaificajdMi for the anxious feel- 
ings of the moment^ by gaining .ail the ia- 
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telligenee she could ; and tfaer^ore vea« 
tured to m^keaome enquiry about the hus« 
band of the ladj his Grace admired s6 
much. 

<* He 18 very rich," replied the Duke j 
of an aodent family, and has good man- 
ners ; but he is far from being such a fa^ 
vourite as his wife.~-Some people say h^ 
C$11 be very pleasanbr-^I never saw him m^^^ 
but ahould rather jndge him reserved, and 
gloomy and capricious. He was very ^d 
in his youth, they say, and has bad health ; 
yet he is a young good-looking man enough^ 
-—a great friend of your Lord High Com- 
missioner of the Kirk, Mr Butler.'^ 

<< Then he is the friend of a very worthy 
and honourable nobleman,'^ said Butler. ^ 

«< Does he admire his lady as much as 
other people do?'' said Jeanie, in a low 
voice. 

" Who— Sir George? They say he is: 
very fond of her," said the Duke ; ^< but I 
observe she trembles a little when he fixes 
his eye on heri a^d that; » no good ^gn-— 
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But it is strange how I am Jiaunted by thid 
resemblance of yourt to Lady Staunton, 
in look and tone of voice. . One would al- 
most swear you were sisters." 

Jeanie*s distress became uncontroulable, 
and beyond concealment. The Duke of 
Argyle was much disturbed, good-natured- 
ly ascribing it to his having unwittingly 
recalled to her. remembrance^ her family 
misfortunes. He was too welLbred to at-^ 
tempt to apologize ; but hastened to change, 
the subject, and arrange certain points of 
dispute which had occurred betwixt Ddn* 
can of Knock and the minister^ acknow-* 
ledging that his worthy substitute was^ some- 
times a little too obstinate, as well as too 
energetic, in his executive measures. 

Mr Butler admitted his general merits ; 
but said, ** He would presume to apply to 
the worthy gentleman the words of the 
poet to Marrucinus Asinius, 

« ' Manu— — 
. Noa bdle utens in joco atque vino/ *' 



y Google 



THE HEART OF MID*LOTHIAN, 245 

The discourse being thus turned on pa- 
rish-business, nothing farther occurred that 
can interest the reader. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



Upon my head they placed a fruitless crown. 
And put a barren sceptre in my gripe. 
Thence to be wrenchM by an unlineal hand. 
No son oi mine succeeding. 

Macbeth. 



After thia period^ but under the most 
strict precautions against discpvery, the 
sisters corresponded occasionally, exchan- 
ging letters about twice every yean Those 
of Lady Staunton spoke of her husband's 
health and spirits as being deplorably un» 
certain ; her own seemed aIjK> to be sink- 
ingy and one of the topics on which she 
most frequently dwelt, was their want of 
family. Sir George Staunton, always vio- 
lent, had taken some aversion at the next 
heir, whom he suspected of having irrita- 
ted his friends against him during his ab- 
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seVice; and he declared, he would bequeath 
Willingham and all its lands to a hospital, 
ere that fetch and carry teli-tale should in- 
he^ritan acr6 of it. 

** Had he but a child/' said the unfortu* 
nate wite* ^ or had that luckless infant sur- 
tived» it would be some motive for living 
and for exertion* But Heaven has denied 
us a blessing which we have not deserved." 

Such complaints, in varied form, but 
taming frequently on the same topic, fiiU 
ed the letters whidh ptissed from tht spaci'^ 
tfos^ut melancholy halts A( WiUtngham, to 
the quiet and happy parsonage at Knoekw 
tarUtie. Years meanwhile rolied on amid 
the«e fruitless repining^ John Dakre of 
Argyle and Greenwich died in tbe year 
1743, universally lamented, but by none 
ibere than by the Butlers, to whom his be- 
nevolence bad been so distinguished^' He 
Vas succeeded by his brother Duke Archi* 
|>ald, with whom they had not the same in. 
^imacy; but who continued the protection 
which his brother hud extended -towards 
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them. This, indeed, became more neces* 
3ary than ever ; for, after the breaking oat 
and suppression of the rebellion in 1745, 
the peace of the country, adjacent to the 
Highlands, was considerably disturbed* 
Marauders, or men that had been driven 
to that desperate mode of life, quartered 
themselves in the fastnesses nearest to the 
Lowlands, which were their scene of plun- 
der ; and there is scarce a glen in the ro» 
mantic and now peaceable highlands of 
Perth, Stirling, and Dumbartonshirei where 
one or more did not take up their resi« 
dence* 

The prime pest of the parish of Knocktar* 
litie was a certain Donacha dhu na Dutiaigh, 
or Black Duncan the Mischievous, whom 
we have already casually mentimied. This 
fellow had been originally a tinkler or caird^ 
many of whom stroll about these districts ; 
but when all police was disorganized by 
the civil war, he threw up his profestton, 
and from half thief became whole robber; 
and being generally at the head of three or 
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four active young fellows, and he himself 
artful, bold, and well acquainted with the 
passes, he plied bis new profession with 
emolument to himself, and infinite plague 
to the country. 

All were convinced that Duncan of 
Knock could have put down his namesake 
Donacha any mormng he had a mind; 
for there were in the parish a set of stout 
young meii) who had joined Argyle's ban- 
ner ia the war under his old friend, and 
behaved very .well upon several occasions. 
And as for their leader, as no one doubt- 
ed Ills courage, it was generally supposed 
that Donacha had found out the rnode 
of conciliating his favour, a thing not very 
uncommon in that age and country* This 
was the more readily believed, as David 
Deans's cattle (being the property of the 
Du]£«) were led untouched, when the rnini^ 
ster's cows were carried off by the thievQ84. 
Another atte«ipt was made to renew tb6 
SKcaeaet of rapine, uad the cattle were wi 
La 
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the act of being driven off, when Butler, 
lading his profession aside in a case of such 
aecesaity, put himself at the head of some 
of his neighbours, and rescued the creagh^ 
an exploit at which Deans attended in per- 
son ^1 the occasion, notwithstanding his 
extreme old age, mounted on a Highland 
pOney, and girded widi sn dd broadsword^ 
Hkening himself (for he failed not to arro- 
gate the whale :merit of the expedition) to 
Bavid^ &e stin of Jesse, when he recovered 
the spcHi of Zigiag from the Amalekites. 
This spirited behaviour had so £ur a good 
eflGbct, that Donacba dbu na DuMtigh kept 
hft'dfistatice for some tii»e to^o»ie $ and, 
though his liistasit exploits were frequently 
spoken of, he did not exercise -any depreda*- 
tions in that part of the country* He con>- 
tiilu^d to flsucish, and to be heatd of occa« 
sibnally, until the year 176h when> if the 
fear of the sc^cond David had kept him in 
chicly fate released him frott^ thitrd^ti^aint, 
f«r (te venerable patriarch of St»Leonard*ft 
MfBB that year gathered to his fathers. 
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• Bavid Deans died foil of years and of 
Ibdttoqn He is beltevedi for the exact time 
of -histdrih is not knowti» to have lived up- 
watds of ninety yefirs ; for he used to speak 
^f events, as falling undei^ his own kno^ 
•t^dge, which happened abmit the time of 
^h^ battle of Bothw^l^Bridge. It was said 
that ;he even bore arfia» there ; f6r once, 
whpn a drunken Jacobke laird wished fin: 
a BothweH-Brigg whig, that <^ he might 
:stow the lugs out o£ his head,"* David in- 
Ifortned him with a peculiar aiibterity of 
'Gtotrntenmce,^ tliat if be liked to try such a 
:)pntnk, th^e was «ne at his dbow ; and it 
X^q^ired the inteiftnence of Butter to pre- 
-seirve t^e peace^ 

' H« expired in the^ ar ms of his beloved 
-^daughter) tbankfjtil for all ^e blsaskigs 
iwiiich Providence had voudisafed to hioi 
'while iB this vcU)^ of strife and trial««- 
rsaid^ thMkfui? also for the trials he had. 
-bee*^visiltm|twMi>} iianng ibiMid 'tiienr^. 
4ie^>said^ need^l tb tiiiwltify tiiat spiritual 
-|yride and codfidedce ti^ his own gifts>^ 
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M^hich was the side on whieh the vrHy Bne« 
my did most soiely bes^ kim. ile prayed 
in the most afiectiog manner for Jeiioiey her 
husband, and her family, and fhat htt a^ 
fectionate duty to the puir auld man might 
purchase her length of days herey and h^pi- 
pioess hereailer ; then, in a pa^tic p^ 
.tition, too well understood by those .who 
knew his family circumstances^ he besought 
the Shepherd of souls, while gathering his 
flock, not to forget the little one that had 
strayed from. the fold, and even then mi^t 
be in the hands of the ravening wolfv-^iie 
prayed, for the national Jerusalem, that 
peace might be in her land, and pro^p«rity 
in her palaces — for the wel&re of the ho- 
nourable House of Argyle, and for the con- 
. version of Duncan of Knockdunder. AS- 
;ter this he was silent, being exhausted, nor 
did he Jigain utter any thing distinctly. He 
.was heard indeed, to mutter. something 
, about naitianal defeict|ons»,'right4iand e<- 
itremes, and left-hand ^faltii^, pffi but, ais 
May Hettly observed, bis head was car- 
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tied at the time : at;d it is probable that 
th990 expressions occurred to him merely 
put of general habit, and that he died in the 
full spirit of charity with all men. About 
an hour s^fberwards he slept in the Lord. 

Notwithstanding her fathers advanced 
i^» his. deftth was a severe shock to Mrs 
Sutler. Much of her time had been dedi- 
cated to attending to his health and his 
fishes, and she felt as if part of her busi- 
ness in the world was ended, when the good 
old m^a wa9 no more» His wealthi which 
came nearly to fiHteen hundred pounds, in 
disposable capital, served to raise the for« 
tunes qf the family at the Manse» How to 
dispose of this sum for the best advantage 
Qf his, family, w^ matter of anxious consi- 
deration to Butler. 

^ <Vlf .we.pijt it on heritable bond, we will 
maybe lose the interest } for there's that bond 
fkY^t Lojinsbeck's land» yo,ur father could 
neither gel principal nor interest for it-* 
Ifiwe being it ii»|o the fujids, we will may* 
be lose the principal and all, as many did in 

5 
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the South-sea scheme, l^e Uttte'^stet^ cif 
Craigsture is in the ttiatk^'^t liiftd tHlh- 
in two miles of the Manse, anid Knock saysr , 
his Grace han no thought to buy it. But 
they ask £2,;500, and they may, for it is 
worth the money ; -and were I to borrow 
the balance, the creditor might call it ^Jip 
suddenly, or in case of my deMb my fami^ 
\y might be distressed." 

^* And so, if we had mair siller, We n^hft 
buy that bonnie pasture^^ound^ where the 
grass comes so early V atdted^ JesutiJe; 

^f Certainly, my dear ; ^nd Kno^kdui^ 
der, who is a; good jddget, is Mtongly alivi- 
sihg me to it. — To be surest is bis nephew 
that is setting it.** 

*« Aweel, Reuben;* said' Ji$bnie,^< ft 
maun just look up a text'in Scriptui^, i^ye 
did when ye wanted siller b^ore—jusft look 
np a text imtJ^b Bible." 

«< Ab, Jeani^,"* md Butlcin kmghiAg^MA 
pf€saing It0fiba«d at th« snwi time/ *^< ite 
best people' in these^ timi^ cdtf «Hfy^')«vt>ik 
ttiii^acles once." 
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" We will see," Baid Jeatiie composedly ; 
and, going to the closet in which she kept 
her honey^ her sugar, her pots of jelly, her 
vials of the more ordinary m^Cilnes, and 
which served her, in short, as a 8€>rt of store- 
room, she jangled vials and gallipots, till, 
from out the darkest nook, well Striked by 
a triple row of bottles and jars, which she 
was under the necessity of di^tacing, she 
brought a cracked brown canft, with a piece 
ef kiather tied orver the topi Itsr contenta 
seemed to he written papers, thfust in dis- 
order into this uncommon secrietaire* But 
from among these Jeanie brought an old 
clasped Bible, which had been David Deans's 
companion in his earlier waisiderihgs, and 
Which he had given to his daughter when 
the failure of his eyes had compelled him to 
use one of a larger print. This she gave 
tb Butler, who had been looking at her 
motions with some surprise, ^ atid desiired 
bim to see what that book cotfild do* for 
him. He opened the clasps, and to his 
astonishment a parcel of £50 bank-notes 
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flrqpped out from betwixt the leaves, where 
they had been separately kxlged, and.flUt- 
tered upon the floor. " I didna think to* 
hae tauld you o* my wealth, Reuben," said 
bis wife, smiling at bis sur{H*ise, ^< till on 
my death-bed, or maybe on some family 
pinch ; but it wad be better laid out on yon 
b(Hiny grass- holmsi than lying useless here 
in this auld pigg^" 

*< How on earth came ye by that siller^ 
Jeanie? — Why, here is mcHre than a thou- 
sand pounds," said Butler, lifting up and 
counting the notes. 

^< If it were ten thousand, it's a' honestly 
come by," said Jeanie ; ^* and troth I.keiN 
na how muckle tibere is o't, but it's a' there 
that ever I got.^ — And as for how I came by 
it, Reuben — it's weel come by, and honest- 
ly, as I said before — And it's mair folk's se- 
cret than mine, or ye wad hae kenned about 
it lang syne ; and as for ony thing else, I 
am not free to answer mair questions about 
it, and ye maiui just ask me nane." 
, ** Answer me but one," said Butlen <*ls 
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it all freely and indisputabty your own 
property, to dispose of it as you think fit i 
—'Is it possible no one lias a claim in so 
large a sum except you ?** 
( ^* It was mine, firee to dispose of it as I 
like," answered Jeanie ; ^^ and I have dis* 
poaed of it already, for now it is yours, 
Beuben— You are Bible Butler now, aa 
weel as your forbear* that my puir father 
had sic an ill will at. Only if ye like, I 
wad wish Femie to get- a gude share o't 
when we are gane." 

" Certainly, it shall be as you chuse— 
But who on earth ever pitched on such a 
hiding-place for ternporal treasures?" 
, •* That is just ane o* my auld- fashioned 
gates, as you.ca' them, Reuben. I thought 
if Donacha Dhu was to make an outbreak 
upon us, the Bible was the last thing in 
the bouse he wad meddle wi'— but atf ony 
mair siller should drap in, as it is not un« 
likely, I shaH e'en pay it awer to you,^ and 
ye may lay it.out your ain way." 
/ *^ And I positively must not ask you 
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haw yoa have <3ome by all this monejr J^ 
toid the clergym^m. 

^^ Indeedi Reubeo^you mtifiit not ; for if 
you were asking me very sair I wad majrbe 
teU you^ and then I am rare I would do 
wrong." 

. «« But tell me,*' said Butler, f* ia St any 
thing that distresses your, own mind i^ 

** There ia baith weal and woe come aye 
wi' walrld's gear, Reuben ; but ye maun ask 
lAe^naetbing meir—This siller binds me to 
naethingy and can ne\^6r i>e speered back 
again/' 

'« Surely/' said Mr Butler, when Ae had 
again counted over the money, as if to 
assure hiolself that the notes were real, 
^ there \^as never man in the world had a 
wife like mine— a blessing seems to follow 
her." 

« Never/* said Jeanie, ** since the en- 
chanted princess in the bairns' fairy tale, 
that kamed gold nobles out o' the tae i»de 
of her haffit locks, and Dutch dollars out o^ 
the tothen But gang away now, minister} 
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and put by tbe siller, and dinna keep the 
notes wampishing in your band that gate^ 
or I will wish them in the browa pigg 
again, for fear we get a black cast about 
them~-we're ov^er near the hills in these 
times to be thought to bae siller in the 
house* And, besides, ye maun gree wi- 
Knockdunder, that has the selling o' the 
lands; and dinna you be simple and let 
him ken o' this windfa\ but keep him to 
the very lowest penny, as if ye had to bor- 
row siller to make the price up.'* 

In the last admonition Jeanie showed 
distinctly, that, although she did not un- 
derstand how to secure the money which 
came into her hands otherwise than by 
saving and hoarding it, yet she had some 
part of her father David's shrewdness, even 
upon worldly subjects. And Reuben But- 
ler was a prudent man, and went and did 
even as his wife had advised him. 

The news quickly went abroad into the 
parish that the minister had bought Craig- 
sture ; and some wished him joy, atid some 
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** were sorry it had gane out of the auld 
name." However, his clerical brethren un- 
derstanding that he was under the necessi- 
ty of going to Edinburgh about the en* 
suing Whitsunday, to get together David 
Deans's cash to make up the purchase-mo«- 
ney of his new acquisition, took the oppor- 
tunity to name him their delegate to the 
General Assembly, or Convocation of the 
Scottish Church, which takes place usually 
in the latter end of the month of May. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

fiut who 18' this ? what thing of wa or land*-* 
Female of sex it seems—- 
That so bedeck'd, ornate, aod gay, 
Comes this way sailing ? 

Milton. 

Not long after the incident of the Bible 
and the banknotes, Fortune showed that 
she could surprise Mrs Butler as well as 
her husband. The minister, in order to 
accomplish the various pieces of business, 
which his unwonted visit to Edinburgh ren- 
dered necessary, bad been und^r the neces- 
sity of setting out from home in the latter 
end of the month of February, concluding 
justly^ that he would find the space betwixt 
his departure and the term of Whitsunday 
(24th May) short enough for the purpose 



y Google 



262 TALES OF MT LANDLOHD. 

of bringing forward those various debtors 
of old David DeaHs, out of whose purses a 
considerable part of the price of his new 
purchase was to be made good. 

Jeanie was thus in the unwjonted situa- 
tion of inhabiting a lonely house, and she 
felt yet more solitary from the death of the 
good old man, who used to divide her cares 
with her husband. Her children were her 
principal resource, and to them she paid 
constant attention. 

It happened, a day or two after Butler's 
departure, that» while she was engaged in 
some domestic dutiea, she heard a dispute 
atpong the young folkst which, being main« 
tain^d with obstinacy, appeared to call for 
her interference. All came to their natu- 
ral umpire with their complaint^). Femie, 
not yet ten years old> charged Davie and 
J^eubje with an attempt to take away her 
book by force; and David and Reuben 
replied, the elder, ^* That it was. not a 
book for Femie to read," and &euben» 
*^ That it was .about a bad woman*" 
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** Where did ye get %^e book, ye lit- 
tle hempie?" said Mrs Butler. *« How 
dare ye touch paps^'s boQ^si^hw be 19 
away?" 

But the little lady, holding fast a she^t 
of crumpled paper, declared, ** It was nane 
o* papa's books, and May Hettly had Ul* 
km it off the muckle chee^ which came 
from Inveraraj^ for, as was very natural 
to suppose, a friendly intercourse^ with in- 
terchange of mutual civilities, was kept 
up from time to tii^e between Mrs Dolly 
Dutton, DOW Mrs MacCorkindide> and her 
former fri/ends. 

Jeanie took the subject ,of contention, 
out of the child's hand, to satisfy herself of 
the propriety of her studiesi ;, but how much 
was she struck when she read, upon thp 
title of the broadside, sjieet, ** The I^ast 
Speech, Confession, and Dying Words of 
Margaret MacCraw, or Murdp^kspn, ex- 
ecuted on Harabee-hill, near Carlii^Ip, tJ)« 
— day of -. — - 17^57." It wa?,iRdped, one 
of those papers which Archibald hfid.bpygl>t/ 
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at LoQgtown, \9htn he monopolized the 
pedlar's stock, which Dolly bad thrust into 
her trunk out of sheer economy. One or 
two copies, it seems, had remained rn her 
repositories at Inverara, till she chanced to 
need them in packing a cheese, which, as 
a very superior production, was sent, in the 
wayof civil challenge, to the dairy at Knock- 
tarlitie. 

• The title of this paper, so strangely Mien 
into the very hands from which, in well- 
meant respect to her feelings, it had been 
so long detained, was of itself sufficiently 
startling ; but the narrative itself was so in- 
teresting, that Jeanie, shaking herself loose 
from the children, ran up stairs to her own 
apartment, and bolted the door, to peruse 
it without interruption. 

The narrative, which appeared to have 
been drawn up, or at least corrected, by 
the olefgyman who attended this unhappy^ 
woman, stated the crime for which she suf-^ 
fered to haVe been " her ac^tive part in that 
atrocious robbery and murder, committed 
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near two years since near Halt whistle, for 
which the notorious Frank Levitt was com- 
mitted for trial at Lancaster assizes. It was 
supposed the evidence of the accomplice, 
Thomas Tuck, commonly called Tyburn 
Tom, upon which the woman had been con- 
victed, would weigh equally heavy against 
him ; although many were inclined to think 
it was Tuck himself who had struck the fa- 
tal blow, according to the dying statement 
of Meg Murdockson." 

After a circumstantial account of the 
crime for which she suffered, there was a 
brief sketch of Margaret's life. It was 
stated, that she was a Scotchwoman by 
birth, and married a soldier in the Came- 
ronian regiment — ^that she long followed 
the camp, and had doubtless acquired in 
fields of battle, and similar scenes, that fero- 
city and love of plunder for which she had 
been afterwards distinguished-— that her 
husband, having obtained his discharge, 
became servant to a beneficed clergyman 
of high situation and character in Lincoln- 
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shire, and that she acquired the confidence 
and esteem of that honourable fitmily. She 
had lost, this many years after her hu5« 
band's death, it was stated, in consequence 
of conniving at the irregularities of her 
daughter with the heir of the fiimily, added 
to the suspicious circumstances attending 
the birth of a child, whifch was strongly 
suspected to have met with foul play, in or- 
der to preserve, if posaible, the girl's repu- 
tation. After this, she had led a wandering 
life both in England and Scotland, under 
colour sometimes c£ telling fortunes, some- 
times of driving a trade in ^smugg^ed wares, 
but, in fact, receiving stolen goods, and oc^ 
casionally actively joining in the esploits 
by which they were obtained. Many of 
her crimes she had boasted of after conric* 
tion, and there was one circumstance for 
which she seemed to feel a mixtaire of joy 
and occasion^ omipunctibn. When die 
was residing in the suburbs of Edinburgh 
during the preceding summer, a girl, who 
had been seduced bj One of her confede- 
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rates, was entrusted to her charge, and in 
her house delivered of a male infant. Her 
daughter, whose mind w^ in a state of de« 
rangement ever since she fakd lost her own 
child, according to the criminaPs account, 
carried off the poor girl*s infant, taking it 
for her own, of the reality of whose death 
she at times could not be persuaded. 

Margaret Murdockson stated, that she, 
for some time, believed her daughter had 
actually destroyed the infant in her mad fits, 
and that she gave the father to understand 
so, but afterwards learned that a female 
stroUer had got it from hen She ^nywed 
some compunction at having separated mo- 
ther and child, especially ad the mother had 
nearly suffered death, being condemhed, on 
tlie Scotch law, for the supposed murther 
of her infant. When It was asked what 
possible interest she could have had in ex- 
posing the unfortunate girl to suffer for a 
crime she had not committed^ she askdti, 
3* they thought she was going to put her 
own daughter into trouble to save another ? 
^e did not know what th^ Scotch law would 
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have done to her for carrying the child away. 
This answer was by. no means satisfactory 
to the qlergyppan,. anfd U? discovered, by 
c^Qse examination! that she had a deep and 
revengeful hatred against the young person 
whom $hp h^d thus injured* But the paper 
intimated, that^ whatever besides she had 
communicated upon this Subject, was.con- 
fidcfd by het in private to the worthy and 
reverend Arcb-Deacon who bad bestowed 
such par.ticuilai; pains: in affording her spiri- 
tuftl a^istance- \ Thfe broadside went on to 
intimfii'te^,that after, her execution, of, which 
the partigulars were given, her daughter, 
the ipsajae person naentioned more than 
once, and who wa^ .generally known by the 
Qame of Madge Wildfife^'had been very ill 
used by the.popiilace»; under tht belief that ^ 
she was a sorceress, and an accomplice in 
her mother's crimes, and had been;with dif- 
ficulty rescued by thj5 prompt interference 
of the police. . . - : .. 

Such (for we omit moral reflections, knd 
all that may seem unnecessary.to the expla* 
nation of our story,) was theteaw jof the 
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broadside. To Mrs Bdtler it contained in- 
telUgence of theliighestimportoncey since 
it seemed to afford the most unequivocal 
proof of iier sister's innocence respecting the 
crime for which she had so nearly sufiered* 
It is true, neither she nor her husband, nor 
even her father, had ever believed her ca- 
pable of touching her infant with an unkind 
hand when in possession of her reason ; bat 
there was a darkness on the subject, and 
what might have happened in a moment of 
insanity was dreadful to think upon. ' Be- 
sides, whatever was their own conviction, 
they had no means of establishing Effie'a 
imiocehce to the world, which, according 
to . the tendr of this fugitive publication, 
was now at length completely^ manifested 
by the dying confession of the person chiefly 
interested in concealing it/ i 

After tlmnking God for a discovery so 

diear to her feelings, Mrs Butler began to 

consider what use she should make of it* 

'I To have shown it to heri husband would 

have been her first impulse,., but» besides> 
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(hat be was absent from home, and the 
matter too delibate to be the subject of 
correspondence by an indifferent peowo- 
man, Mrs Butler recollected that he was 
not possessed of the information necessary 
to form a judgment upon the occasion, and 
that, adhering to the rule which she had 
considered as most advisable, she had best 
transmit the information immediately to her 
sister, and leave her to adjust with her 
husband the mode in which they should 
slvail themselves of it. Accordingly she 
dispatched a special messenger to Glas* 
gow, with a packet, inclosing the Confes* 
sion of Margaret Murdockson, addressed, 
as usual, under cover, to Mr Whiterose of 
York. She expected, with anxiety, an an- 
swer, but none arrived in the usual course 
of post, and she was left to imagine how 
many various causes might aecount for 
Lady Staunton's silence. She began to be 
half sorry that she had parted with the 
printed paper, both for fear of its having 
fallen into bad hands^ and from the desire 
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of regaining the document, which might 
be essential to establish her sister's inno- 
cence. She .was even doubting whether 
she had not better commit the whole mat- 
ter to her husband's consideration, when 
other incidents occurred to divert her pur- 
pose. 

Jeanie (she is a favourite, and we beg 
her pardon for still using the familiar title) 
had walked down to the sea-side with her 
children one morning after br^akfast^ when 
the boys, whose sight was more discrimi- 
nating than her's, exclaimed, that ** the 
Captain's coach and six waa coming right 
for the shore, with ladies in it'*^ Jeanie in- 
stinctively bent her eyes on the approach- 
ing boat, and became soon sensible that 
there were two females in the stem, seated 
beside the gracious Duncan, who acted as 
pilot. It was a pcnnt of politeness to walk 
towards the knding-place, in order to re- 
ceive them, especially as she saw that the 
Captain of Knockdunder was upon ho- 
nour and ceremony. His piper was in the 
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bow of the boat, sendii^ forth music,^ of 
which one half sounded the better that 
the other was drowned by the waves and 
the breeze^ Moreover, he himself bad his 
brigadier wig newly friz2ed» his bonnet (he 
had abjured the cocked hat) detorated with 
Saint George's red cross, his uniform mount- 
ed as a captain of militia, the Duke's flag 
with the boar's head displayed — all intima- 
ted parade and gala. 

As Mrs Butler approached the landiog- 
place, she observed the Captain hand the^ 
ladies ashore with marks of great atten« 
tton, and the party advanced towards her,, 
the Captain a few steps before the two la* 
dies, of whom the taller and elder leaned oa 
the shoulder of the other, who seemed to> 
be an attendant or servant 

As they met, Duncan, in his best, most 
important, and deepest tone of Highland 
civility, *' pegged leave to introduce to Mrs 
Putler, Lady.-^eh — eh-f-I hae forgotten 
your leddy&hip's name." 

*^* Never mind my name, sir," said the 
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lady; " I trust Mis Butler will be at no* 

loss. The Duke^s lettW: Atad. as she 

observed Mrs Butler look tconfused, she 
said again to Duncan, something sliarply, 

«©id you not seM 'the letter laa'tf^hf^ 
sir?* • ' ^. • • ■ .' 

'* In trotH afid I didna/Md licraveyoiir 
leddy8hip*a pard6n ; but you see, matam,. 
I thought it would do'aft-wefel to-tay, pe^ 
cause Mr^ Flitter is iierr^r taen out o' sorts 
i— never — and thfc coach was o«it' fishing — 
and the gig Wa^ gaen to 0reeno6k for a cag 

of prandy-*-aiid INatihere's hi^ Gjra<*e'« 

letter." . 

« GSve it TO^/drj^^gaid'thVlady, taftid^it 
dot of hSs haiid ; <^ since you hove not found . 
it con^nifent to do me t^e'tfavetif ito send 
it before me, I will deliver it myself.** 

Mrs &it}ef looked wttb great attention, 
and a certain dubious feeling of deep in te*' 
rest on tbe lkdy» who thus' esipre^sed hei^^ 
self with' authority over tlie mao of author 
rity, and- to who^ matidates he seemed to 
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submit, resigning the letter with a *• Just 
as your leddyship is pleased to order it." 

The lady was ratbet above the middle 
size, beautifully made, though something 
en ban pointy with a hand and arm exqui- 
sitely formed. Her manner was easy, dig- 
nified, and commanding, and seemed to 
evince high birth and the habits of elevated 
society. She wore a travelling dress — a 
grey beaver hat, and a veil of Flanders 
lace. Two footmen, in rich liveries, who 
got out of the barge, and lifted out a trunk 
and portmanteau, appeared to belong to 
her suite. 

«< As you did not receive the letter, ma- 
dam, which shoidd have served f(Hr my in« 
troduction— for I presume you are Mrs 
Butler-^I will not present it to you till you 
are so good as to admit me into your house 
without it.** 

«< To pe sure, matam,'* said Knockdun- 
der, *< ye canna doubt Mrs Putler will do 
that-^M^s Putler, this is Lady— Lady — 
these tamn*d ISouthem names riii out o' 
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my head like a stane trowliog down hill- 
put I believe she is a Scottish woman pom 
•— the mair our credit— and I presume her 
leddyship is of tbe house of—" 

^ The Duke of Argyle knows my family 
very well^ sir/' said the lady, in a tone 
which seemed designed to silence Duncan, 
or, at any rate» which had that effect com- 
pletely* 

There was something about the whole of 
this stranger's address, and tone and man* 
neJTy which acted upon Jeanie's feelings like 
the illusions of a dream^ that teaze us 
with a puzzling approach toreality^ Some-^ 
thing there was of her sister in thegaitand 
manner of the stranger^, as weU as in the 
sound of her voice, and something also, 
when, lifting her veil, she shewed featuresi 
to which^ changed as they were in expres. 
sion and complexion, she could' not but at^ 
tach many remembrances*. 

The stranger was turned of thkty certain- 
ly } but so well were her personal charms as- 
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fiisted by the power of dress^ and arranger- 
men t of ornament, that she might wefll have 
passed for one-and twenty. And her beha*. 
viour was so steady and^so composed, that 
as ofteaas Mrs Sutler perceived anew some 
point of resemblance to. her unfortunate 
sister, so often the sustained self-command 
and absolute composure of the stranger de- 
stroyed the ideas which began to arise in^ 
her imagination^ She led the way silently 
towards the Manse, lost in a confusion of 
seflections, a^d trusting the letter with^ 
iwhich she was to he there entrusted, would 
ai&rd her satisfactory e&pl^natioQ of what 
was a mofiftpu^lingand ^mbarrassingrscene. 

The lady maintained in the meanwhile 
t}ie manners. Cff a stxangep of rank. She 
admired the various points of view like one 
who has. studied naturci and the best repre*. 
sentations of art. At length she took.no- 
tice of the children. 

*^ These are two fine young mountaineers. 
— Your'Sv^noadam, I presume ?" 



Digitized by VjOO^IC 



THE BBAJtT OG? MI9-Ii<XPHIAN« 277 

Jeanie replied in the affirmative. The 
stranger sighed, and sighed once more as 
they were presented to her by name* 

" Come here, Fieitiie/* said Hrs Butler, 
'< and hold your head up." 

** What is your daughter's name, mar 
dam ?" said the lady. 

<* Euphemia, madam^" answered Mrs 
Butler*. . 

« I thought the ordinary Scottish con- ^ 
traction of the name had. been Effie," re- 
pUed the stranger in. a tone which went to^ 
Jeanie's hearty for in that single word 
there was more of her jMster — ^mpre o£lang 
m^ne ideas— .than in all the reminiscences 
which her own heajet had anticipated^ or 
the features and. manner of the stranger 
had suggested. 

When. they, reached the Manse, the lady 
gave Mrs Butler the letter which she had: 
taken oat of the hands of Knockdunder }; 
and as slie gave it she pressed her hand,,, 
adding aloud,. ^ Perhaps, madam, yoa will 
have the goodness. tagjet nae a^iittle milk*!' 
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<< And me a drap of tbe grey«peard| if 
you please, Mrs Putler,** added Duncan. 

Mrs Butler withdrew, but deputing to 
May Hettley and to David the supply of 
the strangers' wants» she hastened into her 
own room to read the letter. The enve- 
lope was addressed in the Duke of Argyle's 
hand, and requested Mrs Butler's atten- 
tions and civility to a lady of rank, a parti- 
cular friend of his late brother. Lady Staun* 
ton of Willingham, who being recommend^ 
ed to drink goats' whey by the physicians, 
was to honour the Lodge at Roseneath 
with her residence, while her husband 
made a short tour in Scotland. But with^ 
in the same cover, which had been given 
to Lady Staunton unsealed, was a letter 
from that lady, intended to prepare her 
sister for meeting her, and which, but for 
the Captain's negligence, she ought to have ' 
received on the preceding evening. It 
stated that the news in Jeanie's last letter 
had been so interesting to her husband, 
that he was determined to enquire farther 
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into the confession made at Carlisle, and 
the fate of that poor innocent, and that as 
he had been in some degree successful, she 
had by the most earnest entreaties extorted 
rather than obtained his permission, under 
promise of observing the most strict incog* 
nito, to spend a week or two with her sis- 
ter, or in her neighbourhood, while he was 
prosecuting researches^ to which (though it 
appeared to her very vainly) he seemed to 
attach some hopes of success. 

There was a postscript, desiring that 
Jeanie would trust to Lady S. the manage- 
ment of their intercourse^ and be content 
with assenting to what she should propose; 
Afler reading and again reading the letter^ 
Mrs Butler hurried down stairs, divided 
betwixt the fear of betraying her secret^ 
and the desire to throw herself upon her 
sister's neck. Effie received her with a 
glance at once affectionate and cautionary, 
and immediately proceeded to speak* 

*' I have been telling Mr , Captain 

— ~9 this gentleman, Mrs Butler, that if 
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you could accommodate me with a& apart- 
ment in your house, and a pkce for Ellis 
to sleep, and for the two men, it would suit 
me better than the Lodge, which his Grace 
has so kindly placed at niy disposal. I am 
advised I should reside as near where the 
goats feed as possible/' 

^* I have peen assuring my Lady, Mrs 
Putler/* said Duncan, •* that though it 
could not discommode you to receive any 
of his Grace's visitors. or mine, yet she had 
mooch petter stay at the Lodge y and for 
the gaits, the creatures can be fetched 
there, in res|^ct it is mair. fitting they suld 
wait upob her Leddysbip, tbaa she upon 
the like of them/' 

<* By no means^ derange the goats for 
me,'' said Lady Staunton ; << I am certkiA 
the milk muat be much better here." And 
this she said with languid negligence, as 
(me whose slightest idtimatioa of humour 
is to bear down all argument. 

Mrs Butlec hastened to intimate, that her 
lioiise^ such as.it was,, was heartily at the 
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disposal of Lady Staunton ; but the Cap- 
tain continued .to remonstrate. 

*« The Duke," he said, « had written"--^ 
** I will settle all that with his Grace"-^ 
<< And there were the things had been 
sent down frae Glasco"*— 

<< Any thing necessary might be sent 
over to the Parsonage — She would beg the 
favour of Mrs Butler to shew her an apart- 
menty and of the Captain to have her 
trunks, &c. sent over from Roseneath.V 

So she curtsied off poor Duacant who 
departed, saying in his secret soul, << Cot 
tamn her English impudence !r-*she takes 
possession of the minister's house as an it 
were her ain — and speaks to shentlemens 
as if they were pounden servants, an pe 
tamn'd to her !^— And there'a the deer that 
was shot too-^but we will send it ower ta 
the Manse, whilk will pc put civil, seeing 
I hae prought worthy Mrs Futier sic a. 
fliskmaho}'" — And with these kind inten- 
tions, he went to the shore to give his w- 
ders accordingly. 
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In the meantime, the meeting of the sis- 
ters was as affectionate as it was extrawdi- 
nary, and each evinced her feelings in the 
way proper to her character. Jeanie was 
so much overcome by wonder^ and even by 
awe, that her feelings were deep, stunning, 
and almost overpowering. Effie, on the 
other hand, wept, laughed, sobbed, scream- 
ed, and clapped her hands for joy, aE in the 
space of five minutes, giving way at cmce,. 
and without reserve, to a natural excessive 
vivaicity of temper, which no one, however, 
knew better how to restrain under the rutiss 
of artificial breeding. 

After an hour had passed like a moment 
in their expressions of mutual affection, 
Lady Staunton observed the Captain walk- 
ing with impatient steps below the window; 
^< That tiresome Highland fool has return- 
ed upon our hands,'' she said. *^ I will 
pray him to grace us with his absence." 

^* Hout no ! hout no I** said Mrs Butler, 
in a tone of entreaty ; *^ ye mauna afiront 
the Captain.'^ 
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<« Aflront?*' said Lady Staunton ; " no^ 
body is ever affronted at what I do or say, 
my dear. However, I shall endure him, 
since you think it proper." 

The Captain was accordingly graciously 
requested by Lady Staunton to remain 
during dinner. During this visit bis stu- 
dious and punctilious complaisance towards 
the lady of rank was happily contrasted by 
the cavalier air of civil familiarity in which 
he indulged towards the minister's wife. 

^< I have not been able to persuade Mrs 
Butler/' sMd Lady Staunton to the Captain, 
during the interval when Jeanie had left 
the parlour, <^ to let me talk of making any 
recompence for storming her house, and 
garrisoning it in the way I have done." 

«* Doubtless, matam," said the Cuptain, 
<< it wad ill pecome Mrs Putler, wha is a 
very decent pody, to make any such sharge 
to a lady who comes from my house, or 
hisGrace's, which is the same thing. — And, 
speaking of garrisons, in the year forty- 
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five, I was poot with a garrison of twenty 
of my lads in the house of Inver-Garry, 
whilk had near been unhappily for" — 

** I beg your pardon, sir— But I wish I 
could think of some way of indemnifying 
this good lady.*' 

** Oy no need of intemnifying at all — no 
trouble for her, nothing at all — So, peing in 
the house of Inver-Garry, and the people 
about it being uncanny, I doubted the 
warst, and"^— 

'^ Do. you happen to know^ sir/' said 
Lady Staunton, ^* if any of these two lads, 
these young Butlers, I mean, show any 
turn for the army ?'* 

** Could not say, indeed, my leddy,'^ re* 
plied Knockdunder«-r^' So, I knowing the 
people to be unchancy, and not to lippen 
to, and hearing a pibroch in the wood, I 
pegan to pid qiy iiids look to their flints„ 
and then" — 

** For,*' said Lady Staunton, . witli the 
most ruthless disregard to the narrative 
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which she mangled by these interruptions* 
^< if that should be the case* it should cost 
Sir George but the asking 9 pair of colours 
for ofie of theni at the War-oflSce, since we 
have always supported governmenti and ne- 
ver had occasion to trouble ministers." 

" And if you please, my leddy," said 
Duncan, who began to find some savour in 
this proposal, " as I hae abraw weel grown 
lad of a nevoy, caM Duncan MacGilligant 
that is as pig as paith the Putler paim9 
putten thegether. Sir George could ask a 
pair for him at the same time» and it wad 
pe put ae asking for aV 

Lady Staunton only, answered this hint 
with a well-bred stare, which gave no sort 
of encouragement. 

Jeanie, who now returned, was lost in 
amazement at the wonderful difference be- 
twixt the helpless and despairing girl, whom 
she had seen stretched on a flock^bed in a 
dungeon, expecthiga violent anddisgraceful 
death, and last as a forlorn exile upon the 
midnight beach, with the elegantf welUbred, 
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beaatiful woman before hen The features^ 
now that her sister's veil was Idd aside^ did 
not appear so extremely different, as the 
whole manner, expression, look, and bear- 
ing. In outside show. Lady Staunton seem- 
ed completely a creature too soft and fair 
for sorrow to have touched ; so much ac« 
customed to have all her whims complied 
with by those around her, that she seemed 
to expect she should even be saved the 
ti'ouble of f<»rming them ; and so totally 
unacquainted with contradiction, that she 
did not even use the tone of self-will, since 
to breathe a wish was to have it fulfilled. 
She made no ceremony of ridding herself of 
Duncan so soon as the evening approach- 
ed; but complimented him out of the house 
under pretext of fatigue, with the utmost 
mnt'Chiilance. 

When they were alcme, her sister could 
not help expressing her wonder at the self- 
possession with which Lady Staunton sus- 
tained her part. 

^* I dare say you are surprised at it/' said 
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Lady Staunton, composedly ; ^ for you, 
my dear Jeanie, have been truth itself from 
your cradle upwards ; but you must re- 
member that I am a liar of fifteen years 
standing, and therefore must by this time 
be used to my character.'' 

In fact, during the feverish tumult of feeU 
ings excited during the two or three first 
days, Mrs Butler thought her sister's manner 
was completely contradictory of the des- 
ponding tone which pervaded her corres- 
pondence. She was moved to tears, indeed, 
by the sight of her father's grave, marked by 
a modest stone> recording his piety and inte- 
grity ; but lighter impressions and associa* 
tions had also power over her. She amused 
herself with visiting the dairy, in which she 
had so long been assistant, and was so near 
discovering herself to May Hettly, by be- 
traying her acquaintance with the celebra- 
ted receipt for Dunlop cheese, that she 
compared herself to Bedreddin Hass&n, 
whom the vizier, his father*in«law, disco^ 
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vered by his anperlattve skill in composing 
cream-tarts with pepper in them. But when 
the novelty of such avocations ceased to 
amuse her^ she showed to her sister but too 
plainly, that the gaudy colouring with which, 
she veiled her unhappiness afibrded as little 
real comfort, as the gay uniform of the sol- 
dier when it is drawn over his mortal wound. 
There were moods and moments, in which 
her despondence seemed to exceed even 
that which she herself had described in her 
letters, and which too well convinced Mrs 
Butler how little her sister's lot, which in 
appearance was so brilliant, was, in reality, 
to be envied. 

There was one source, however, from 
which Lady Staunton derived a pure de- 
gree of pleasure. Gifted in every particu- 
lar with a higher degree of imagination 
than that of her sister, she was, an admirer 
ofthebdauties of nature, a.tast^ewhich com- 
pensates maiiy evils to those who happen 
to enjoy it. Here her character of a fine 
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lady stopped short, where she ought to 
have 



*' Scream'd at ilk cleugbj an^ flcreech'd at Uka bowj 
As loud as she had seen the worrie-oow.'' 

Oa the contrary, with the two boys for her 
guides, she undertook long and fatiguing 
.walks among the neighbouring mountains, 
to visit glens, lakes, water-falls, or what* 
ever scenes of natural wonder or beauty 
lay concealed among their recesses. It is 
Wordsworth, I think, who, talking of an 
old man under difiSculties, remarks, witn 
jsingular attention to nature, 

" — — - whether it was care that q^urred hiin>' 
God only knows ; but to the very last^ 
He had the lightest foot in Ennerdale." 

In the same manner, languid, listless, 
and unhappy, at times even indicating 
something which approached near to con- 

VOL. iv. N 
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tempt of the homely accommodations of 
her sister's house^ although she instantly 
endeavoured, by a thousand kindnesses, to 
atone for such ebullitions of spleen. Lady 
Staunton appeared to feel interest and en- 
ergy while in the open air, and amid the 
mountain landscapes, and in society with 
the two boys, whose ears she delighted 
ivith stories of what she had seen in other 
countries, and what she had to show them 
at Willingham Manor. And they, on the 
other hand, exerted themselves in doing 
the honours of Dumbartonshire to the lady 
who seemed so kind, insomuch that there 
was scarce a glen in^ the neighbouring hills 
to which they did not introduce hen 

Upon one of these excursions, \vhile Reu- 
ben was otherwise engaged, David alone 
acted as Lady Staunton^s guide, and pro- 
mised to show her a cascade in the hills, 
grander and higher than any they had yet 
visited. It was a walk of five long miles, 
and over rough ground, varied, however, 
; and cheered by mountain views^ and' peeps 
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now of the Frith and its islands, now of 
cltstant lakes, now of rocks and precipices, 
' The scene itself, tod, when they reached it, 
amply rewarded the labour of the walk. A 
single shoot carried a considerable stream 
over the face of a black rock, which con- 
trasted strongly in colour with the white 
foam of the cascade, and, at the depth of 
about twenty feet, another rock intercepted 
-the view of the bottom of the fall. The 
• water, wheeling out fair beneath, swept 
round the crag, which thus bounded their 
view, and tumbled down the rocky glen 
in a torrent of foam. Those who love 
f nature always desire to penetrate into its 
I utmost pecesses, and Lady Staunton asked 
: David whether there was not some mode of 
' gaining a view of the abyss at the foot of 
the fall. He said that he knew a station 
'on a slielf on the further side of the intet- 
vcepting rock, from which the whole water- 
fall was visible, but that the road to it was 
sleep and slippery and dangerous. Bent, 
however, on gratifying her cmiosity, she 
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desired him to lead the way ; and accord- 
ingly he did so over crag and stone, anxi« 
ously pointing out to her the resting-places 
where she ought to step, for their mcide of 
advancing soon ceased to be walking, and 
became scranobling. 

In this manner, clinging like sea-birds 
to the face of the rock, they were enabled 
at length to turn round it, and came full in 
front of the fall, which here had. a most tre- 
mendous aspect, boilings roaring, and thun- 
dering with unceasing din, into a black 
cauldron, a hundred feet at least below them, 
which resembled thie crater of a volcano. 
The din, the dashing of the waters, which 
gave an unsteady appearance to all arouiid 
them, the trembling even of the huge crag 
on which they stood, the precariousness of 
their footing, for there was scarce room for 
them to stand on the shelf of rock which 
they had thus attained, had so powerful an 
effect on the senses and imagination of 
Lady Staunton, that she called out to Da* 
vid she was falling, and would in fact have 
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dropped from the crag bad he not caught 
hold of her. The boy was bold and stout 
of his age— still he was but fourteen years 
old, and as his assistance gave no confi- 
dence to Lady Staunton, she felt her situa- 
tion become really perilous. The chance 
was, that, in the appalling novelty of the 
circumstances, he might have caught the 
infection of her panic, in which case it is 
likely that both must have perished. She 
now s(»'eamed with terror, though without 
hope of callit^ any one to her assistance. 
To her amazement, the scream was an- 
swered by a whistle from above, of a tone 
so clear and shrill, that it was heard even 
amid the noise of the waterfall. 

In this moment of terror and perple^ty, 
a human face, black, and having grizzled 
hair hanging down over the forehead and 
cheeks, and mixing with moustaches and a 
beard of the same colour, and as much 
matted and tangled, looked down on them 
from a broken part of the rock above. 
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<« It is The Enemy !" said the boj, wko 
had nearly become incapable of supporting 
Lady Staunton. 

*^ No, no," she exclaimed, inaccessible 
to supernatural terrors, and restored ta the 
presence of mind of which she had been 
deprived by the d^uiger of her situation, 
*Vit is, a man — for God's sake, my friend, 
help us !'• 

The face glared at them, but made no 
answer ; in a second or two afterwards, an« 
other, that of a young lad, appeared beside 
the first, equally swart and berimed, but 
having tangled black hair, .desi^enditig in 
e^f locks, which gave an air of \rildness and 
ferocity to the whole expression of (he 
countenance. Lady Staunton repealed her 
entreaties, clinging to the rock with more 
energy, as she found that from the super- 
stitious terror of her guide he became in- 
capable of supporting her. Her words 
were probably drowned in' the roar of the 
falling stream, for, though she observed 
the lips of the younger being whom she 
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supplicated move as he spoke in reply, not 
a word reached her ear. 

A moment afterw^irds it s^ppeared he had 
not mistaken the nature of her supplica.- 
tion, which, indeed, was easy to be under- 
stood from her situation and gestures. The 
younger apparition disappeared, and imme« 
diately after lowered a ladder of twisted 
osiers, about eight feet in length, and made 
signs to David to hold it fast while the 
lady ascended* Despair gives courage,.and 
finding herself in this fearful predicament^ 
Lady Staunton did not hesitate to risk the 
ascent by the precarious means which this 
accommodation afforded ; and, carefully as<- 
sisted by the person who bad thus provu 
dentially come to her aid, she reached th^ 
summit in safety. She did not, however, 
even look around her until she saw her 
nephew lightly and actively follow her ex« 
ample, although there was now no one tQ 
hold the ladder fast. When she saw him 
safe she looked round, and could not help* 
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shuddering at the rplace and company in 
which she found herself. 

They were on a sort of platform of rock,^ 
surrounded on every side by precipices, or 
overhanging cliffi, and which it would have 
been scarce possible for any research to 
have discovered, as it did not seem to b^ 
commanded by any accessible position. It 
was partly covered by a huge fragment of 
stone, which, having fallen from the clifli 
above, had been intercepted by others m 
its descenti and jammed so as toiserve for 
a sloping roof to the further part of the 
broad shelf or platform on \^hieh they stood* 
A quantity of withered moss and leaves^ 
strewed beneath this rude and wretched 
shelter, she^^ed the lairs, — they could not 
be termed the beds, — of those who dwelt 
in this eyrie, for it deserved no other name* 
Of these, two were before Lady Staunton* 
One, the same who had afforded such timely 
assistance, stood upright before them, a tall; 
lathy, young savage ; his dress a tattered 
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plaid and philabeg» no shoes^ no stockings, 
no hat or bonnet, the* place of the last being 
supplied by his hair twisted and matted like 
the f^SUbe of the ancient wild Iris^^^and^ 
like theirs, forming a natural thickset, stout 
enough to bear off the cut of a sword. Yet 
the eyes of the lad were keen and sparks 
ling ; his gesture free and noble, like that 
of all savages^ He took little notice of Da- 
vid Butler, but gazed with wonder on Lady 
Staunton, as a being. di£Eerent probably in 
dress, and superior in beauty, to any thing 
be had ever beheld. The old man, whose, 
face they had first seen, remained recum^ 
bent in the same posture as when he hadt 
first looked down on them, only his face^ 
was turned towards them as he lay and, 
looked up with a lazyand listless apathy^^ 
which belied the general expression of his 
dark and rugged features. He seemed ^ 
a very tall man, but was scarce better clad^ 
than the younger. He had on a loose Low« ^ 
land great coat, and ragged tartan trews or» 
pantaloons. 

N 2 
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AU around looked singularly wild and 
unpropitious. Beneath the brow of tbte 
incumbent rock was a charcoal fire, oq 
which there was a still working, with bel- 
lows, pincers, hammers, a moveable anvil, 
and other smith's tools ; three guns, with 
two or three sacks and barrels, were dis* 
posed against the wall of rock, under shel- 
ter of the superincumbent crag ; a dirk 
-and two swords, and a Lochaber-axe, lay 
scattered around the fire, of which the red 
glare cast a ruddy tinge on the precipitous 
foam and mist of the cascade* The lad, 
when he had satisfied his curiosity with 
staring at Lady Staunton, fetched an earth- 
en jar and a horn cup, into which he pour- 
ed some spirits, apparently hot from the 
still, and offered them successively to the 
lady and to the boy. Both declined, and 
the young savage qua&d off the draughty 
which could not amount to less than three 
ordinary glasses. He then fetched an» 
other ladder from the comer of the cavern^ 
if it could be termed so, adjusted it againstL 
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the transverse rock^ which served as a 
VQof, and made sigiis for the lady to as- 
cend it while he held it fast below. She 
did so, and found herself on the to|^ of a 
broad rock, near the brink of the chasm in^ 
to which the brook precipitates itself. She 
could see the crest of the torrent flung loose 
down the rock like the mane of a wild horse, 
but without having any view of the lower 
platform from which she had ascended. • 
David was not su£fejred to* mount so easi^ 
ly ; the lad, from sport or love of mischief 
shook the ladder a good deal as he ascend- 
ed, and seemed to enjoy the terror of young 
Butler^ so that, when they had both come 
uf , they looked on each other with- no 
friendly eyes. Neither, however, spoka 
The young caird,, or tinker^ or gypsey, with 
a good deal of attention, assisted Lady 
Staunton up a very perilous ascent which 
she had still to encounter, and they were 
followed by David Sutler, untill all three 
stood clear of the ravine on the side of a 
mountain, whose sides were covered with 
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heather and sheets af loose shingle* So 
narrow was the chasm out of which they 
ascended, that» unless when they were on 
the very verge* the eye pawed to the other 
side without perceiving die existence of a 
rent so fearful, and nothing was seen of the 
cararact, though its deep hoarse voice was 
still heard. 

Lady Staunton, freed from the danger 
* of rock and river, had now a new subject 
of anxiety. Her two guides confronted 
each other with angry countenances; for 
David, though younger by two years at 
least, and much shorter, was a stout, weU** 
set, and very bold boy. 

<< You are the black.coaf s son of Knoek- 
tarlitie," said the young caird ; ** if you 
come here again, I'll pitch you down the 
linn like a foot-balL" 

<< Ay, lad* ye are very short to be sae 
lang,'' retorted young Butler undauntedly, 
and measuring his opponents height with 
an undismayed eye ; *< I am thinking yon 
are a gillie of Black Donacha ; if you come 
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down the glen, we'll shoot you like a wild 
buck.** 

<< You may tell your father^" said the lad^ 
^ that the leaf on the timber is the last he 
shall see — we will hae amends for the mis- 
chief he has done to us.'' 

<^ I hope he will live to see mony sim- 
mers, and do ye muckle mair/' answered 
David. 

More might have passed, but Lady Staun* 
ton stepped between them with her purse 
in her handi and, taking out a guinea, of 
which it contained several, visible through 
the net-work, as well as some silver in the 
opposite end, offered it to the caird. 

«• The white siller, lady — ^the white siller,** 
said the young savage^ to whom the value 
of gold was probably unknown. 

Lady Staunton poured what silver she 
had into his hand, and the juvenile savage 
snatched it greedily, and made a sort of 
half inclination of acknowledgment and 
adieu. 
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^ Let US make haste new. Lady Staun* 
ton,'* said David, ** for there will be little 
peace with them since they hae seen your 
purse,** 

They hurried on as fast as they could ; 
but they had not descended the hill a hun- 
dred yards or two before they heard a hal- 
loo behind them, and looking back, saw 
both the old man and the young one puj>* 
suing them with great speed, the former 
with a gun on his shoulder* Very fortu- 
nately, at this moment a sportsman, a game- 
keeper of the Duke, who was engaged in 
stalking deer, appeared on the face of the 
hill. The bandits stopped on seeing him, 
and Lady Staunton hastened to put herself 
under his protection. He readily gave them 
his escort home, and it required his athletic 
form and loaded rifle to restore to the lady 
her usual confidence and courage. 

Donald listened with much gravity to 
the account of their adventure ; and an* 
swered with great composure to David's re* 
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petted enquiries/ whether he could baVe 
suspected tiiat the cairds had been lurking 
there : << Inteed, Master Tavici I might hae 
had some guess that they were there, or 
thereabout, though maybe I had nane. But 
I am aften on the hill ; and they are like 
wasps — ^they stang only them that fashes 
them ; sae, for my part» I make a point 
not to see them, unless I were ordered out 
on the preceese errand by MacCallummore 
or Knockdunder, whilk is a clean different 
case." 

They reached the Manse late ; and Lady 
Staunton, who had suffered much both from 
fright and fatigue, never suffered her love 
of the picturesque to carry her so far among 
the mountains without a stronger escort 
than David, though she acknowledged he 
had won the stand of colours by the intre- 
pidity he had displayed, so soon as assured 
he had to do with an earthly autagonist. ** I 
couldna, maybe, hae made muckle o* a bar- 
gain wi' yon lang caliant," said David, when 
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th» oooiplimeiited on his valonr ; «« but 
when ye deal wf thae folk, it's tyne heart 
tynea'." 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



> Whtt see you fliere^ 



That hath so oowarded and ohaaed jour blood 
Out of appearance? 

Henry the FiftL 

We are under the necessity of returning 
to Edinburi^t where the General Assero* 
\Ay was now sitting. It is well known, that 
some Scottish nobleman is usually deputed 
as High Commissions, to represent the 
person of the King in this convocation ; 
that he has allowances for the purpose of 
maintaining a certain outward show and 
solemnity, and supporting the hospitality 
of the representative of Majesty. Whoever 
is distinguished by rank, or o£Sce, in or 
near the capital, usually attend the morn- 
ing levees of the Lord Commissioner, and 
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walk with him in procession to the place 
where the Assembly meets. 

The nobleman who held this office chan- 
ced to be particularly connected with Sir 
George Staunton, and it was in his train 
that he ventured to tread the High-Street 
of Edinburgh for the first time since the fa- 
tal night of Porteous's execution. Walking 
at the right-hand of the repres^entative of 
Sovereignty, covered with lace and embroi- 
deryt and with alHbeparapharnalia of wealth 
and rank, the handsome though wasted form 
of the English stranger attracted all eyes* 
Who could have recognized in a form so 
aristocratic the plebeian convict, that, dis. 
gulsed in the rags of Madge Wildfire, had 
led the fopmidabie rioters to their des- 
tined revenge! There was no possibility 
that this could happen, even if any of 
fais ancient acquaintances, a race of men 
whose lives are so brief, had happened to 
survive the span commonly allotted to evil 
doers. Besides, thfe whole afikir had long 
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fallen asleep, with the angry passions in 
which it originated. Nothmg i9 more cer- 
tain than that persons known to have had 
a share in that formidable riot, and to 
have fled from Scotland on that account, 
had made money abroad, returned -to en- 
joy it in their native country, and lived 
and died undisturbed by the law»^ The 
forbearance of the magistrate was in these 
instances wise, certainly, and just ; for 
what good impression could be made on 
the public mind by punishment, when the 
memory of the offence was obli'^^srated, and 
all that w^s remembered was ihe recent in- 
offensive, or perh^Lps exemplary conduct of 
the suflbrer ? 

ISn George Staunton might, thereforci 
tread the scene of his former audacious ex* 
ploits, free, from the apprehension of the 
law, or even of discovery or suspicion* 
But with what feelings his heart that day 
throbbed, must be left to those of the 

* See Amot's CrimiBal Trials^ Mm ed. p, ^35« 
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reader to imagine. It was an object of 
no common interest which had brought 
bim to encounter so many painful remem* 
brances. 

In consequence of Jeanie's letter to Lady 
Staunton^ transmitting the confession^ he 
had visited the town of Carlisle, and had[ 
found Archdeacon Fleming still alive^ by 
whom that confession had been received. 
This reverend gentleman^ whose character 
stood deservedly very* high, he so far ad^ 
mitted into big confidence, as to own him* 
self the father of the unfortunate infant 
whidi had been spirited away by Madge 
Wildfire, representing the intrigue as a 
matter of juvenile extravagance on bis own 
part, for which he was now anxious to 
atone, by tracing, if possible, what had be* 
come of the child. After some recollectioii 
of the circumst^ances, the cleygyman was 
able to call to memory, that the unhappy 
woman had written a letter to Gewge 
Staunton, Esq. younger. Rectory, WiBing- 
)iam, by Grantham ; that he had forward- 
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ed it to the address accordingly, and that 
it bad beeii retumedt with a note from the 
Reverend Mr Staunton, Rector of Willing- 
ha6i, saying, he knew no such person as 
him to whom the letter was addressed. 
As tUs l^d happened just at the time when 
George bad, for the last time, absconded 
from his father's house to carry off EflSe, 
he was at no loss to account for the cause 
.of the rosentmenti, under the influence of 
w)iich bis father had disowned him. This 
was another in^ance in which his ungo- 
vernable temper had occasioned his mis- 
fortune ; had he reihatned at Willingham 
but a few days longer, he would have re- 
ceived Margatet Mutdockson's letter, in 
which wad exactly described the person 
9nd haunts of the woman, Annaple Bailzou, 
to whom she bad parted with the infant. 
It appeared that Meg Murdodcson had 
.}9^m induced; to make this confession, less 
ftom ^ny feelings of contrition, than from 
the; desire of obtaining, through George 
JStaunton qx his father's means, protection 
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and support for her daughter Madge. Her 
letter to George StaiintOD said, ** That, 
while the writer lived, bar daughter would 
have needed nought from any body» and 
.that she would never have meddled in 
these affiiirs, except to pay back the ill 
that George had done to her and hers. 
But she was to die, and her daughter 
would be destitute, and without reason to 
guide her.^ She had- lived ih the world 
long enough to know that people did no- 
thing for nothing ; — so $hk had told George 
Staunton all he could wish to know aboiit 
his wean, in hope^ he- would not see the 
demented young, creature he had ruined 
perish for want. As for her motives for 
not telling them sooner, she had a long 
account to reckon for in the next world, 
and she would reckon for that too/' 

The clergyman said, that Meg had died 
in the same desperate state of mind, occa- 
sionally expi^ssing some regret abouft the 
child which was lost, but oflener sorrow 
that the tQother had not been hanged-— 

3 

# 
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her mind at onc^ a chaos of guilt, TBgp^ 
and apprehension for her daughter's future 
safety ; — that instinctive feeling of parental 
anxiety which she had in coirfmon with 
the she-wolf and lioness, being the last 
shade of kindly affection that occupied a 
breast equally savage. 

The melancholy catastrophe of Madge 
Wildfire was occasioned by her taking the 
confusion of her mother's execution, as af- 
fording an opportunity of leaving the work- 
house to which the clergyman had sent her^ 
and presenting herself to the mob in their 
fury, to perish in the way we have already 
seen. When Dr Fleming found the donvicfs 
Jetter was returned from Linccrfnsbire, he 
^rote to a friend in Edinburgh, to enquire 
into the fate of tihte unfortunate girl whose 
child had been stolen,^ and was informed 
by his correspondent, that she had beea par- 
doned, and that, with all her familyf she had 
retired to some disttiut part of Scotland, or 
left the kwgdom entirely. .And here the 
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jmatter rested^ untills at Sir George Staun^ 
ton's applicatioiif the clergyman looked ou^ 
and produced Margaret Murdockson's re- 
Inmed letter, and the <tfber memoranda 
mhidk he had kept concerning the afiair, 
. Whatever might be Sir George Staun- 
ton's feelings in ripping up this miserable 
history, and listenmg to the tragical fate of 
ihe unhappy girl whom he had ruined, he 
•had so much of his ancient wilfulness of 
disposition left> as to shut his eyes on every 
jthing, save the prospect which seemed to 
open itself of recovering his soil. It was 
true it would be difficult to produce hfm, 
without telling much more of the history of 
his birth, and the misfortunes of his parents, 
than it was prudent to make known. But 
let him once be found, and, being founds 
let him but prove worthy of his father's 
protection, and many ways might be fallen 
upon to avoid such risk. Sir George Staun* 
ton was at liberty to adopt him as his heir, 
if he pleased, without communicating the 
9 
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secrtt of Us birth $ or an act of paiiiament 
tnigbt be otlMiMd, de^utegliki legHismte, 
aod attowiog Imn thd oiiDB and atim of iiis 
fatfaw; He waS| indeed, alreadijr a legiti- 
nalf^ ch^ aceordkg to the law of S€Ot« 
iand, by the subsequent oaarriage of his pa- 
reofisL WflKil ib. everjr thmg^ tSir George's 
sofe desire now was to see this son, even 
sbfMidd his recovery bring witb it a new 
series 'Of misftrtonesi as dveadfaWs those 
which feOovied on his heing lost 

But where was tkt ytxith who night 
ervenhidty be called to the honours and 
estates of this ancient family ? On what 
heath was he wanderings and sbrouded by 
what mean disguise f Bid ^fae gain his sj^re*. 
cjarious bread foy some pett^ tsade, by »&-- 
iiial toil, hy ^mdence, or by t^Kftf These' 
were ^e&tsons on which Sir 'Geoi'ge'S anxi- 
ous investigatioos oonid obtain no lights 
Many remenfaered that Annaple Ikiteou 
wandered throcngh ihe ecmntvy as' a beggar' 
and fovtunetdler, ot spae-wife^-^-some re* 
isiembered that she had beeft seta with^an^ 

"VOL, IV. ^ 
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idfiuit in 1787 or rfS»^ but foi* more tlAii 
ten jtnn, the had not ttHi^Hul that dis- 
tMdt ; add thatiihe Imd beeh heard to say 
shewaiB going^^td a distant ^rt of Scothmd^ 
of ^Mck eotintty she was a native. To ' 
Scotfamd, tberefbre^ dame Siir Oebrgte Staun« 
tOD^ baying |Hertid widi his kd^ at GHas- 
gowt and his wmv$l'At il^inbafgh*h|i^pen- 
ing to. coincide witti tbi^ sittmg of Ale Ge- ' 
noml Assembly clfUbe Khft^ Mb a<S][uaint. * 
aneeifith the nobkmaii iHitflidd the ci^ 
Hot ofJLord High Cbmniis^nd^ ftk-eed him 
m«e mto piiblie than snttedeitiJerhisiriew^ 
or iiidiBatiotts^ 

At ' tiie jmblift^ table of this hoblenkan, 
Sir6eorgefit8i<nton Aii^ pldeifed next to a 
clergyman of xespectaMe sl)|»^ear»i^ and 
wftt-bied, though ptai)ei^ieBQ(ean^ whose 
name he ducovered to^be Butfen^ ' U had- 
bcM no |Mit6 of Sir Oeolpge'ii pito to ta&b 
his^t^otfaeMn4awiiifo hts confidence, iMd 
be had icgoioed «ii*«6ffi^gl^ in^the i^ 
flMictthe xeeeiKred iSroittliis^^vlfe^^tlAtt Sirs 
Btttlc]^ the verjr joai of liitei^dtf^iinif ho* 
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momtf liad nevet wtkted Ibeaceoimthehad * 
9v«i 1^ himself at WiHiogliam R^elD^ to- 
tnuispirey^veD tQ:hef husbcuK)* Btttfaem^ut 
not sorry to haire an ofsfiortiiiiikjr to*oo». 
vaipe wth 80 near a cofa«ectioiib without* 
being known to him^.aBdto foaa a ^id^«* 
meitt of hi9 character and uoderstanding. 
He saw much» and heard more^ te raisaT 
Butler very high in bis opiMon* Hr>foiuid- 
, he waa genwally respected by those of his 
own profiosiaib as well as by the luiyf who 
had seats in the Assembly. He bad^imide 
scLveral pul^lic^ appearances in the' AssaoiNi 
bly» distinguidied by good scHOsecCmidnur, : 
an4,ahiHty.$ i^nd he irasioUowied aiki ad- 
mired as a sound) and^-at .ti»s aaq^e time^i 
ai|eU)q[ttej4tpy^aipher* -:. V. ^ ^^ -i 
; Tlni wsM, aU J ywiry. satisfactory ito Sixi 
G^firgQ Sta|uit^%priild^ wi^ 
ed^f^ the i4/^ o£hj«i irife's sMtesixeaig oh»i 
sqiiM^ely mar^«dtM JH^ Jiow begsni^iaii thtii 
coi^trary^ to thii4( rt)|& «0ii9eojkiiHif9O hmeh 
b«^U»r tl#n h»9 eip^«^djt tbai^if it sfasMiM^ 
be neeessa^ t^ «^99vl^dger4t, in cxmss^ 
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{penw of tke leoonrerjr of his: wn^ it maHA 
sound writ enough thatliady Staanton haii 
.a sister, ^o» ia tke decayed i»tate 0i the 
faoiBy^ had married a Scottish dergymaii, 
high ia th/eropiiM«i<^hiscoiiiiteymen, and 
a leader ia the churchy 

It was widk these iBseliDgs, that, when 
the LmA. High Commissioiie^'s compaay 
broke .u{\' Sir .€ieoi!geStaiin4KW, under pre* 
tence of prolonging* spme eni|uirie3 con- 
deeming the c(»i8titutioit of 'the Church of 
Scudiland, requested Butler to go hoAie te 
bisih^dgingsiatbe LawQ^Mjurket, anddrink 
a cup of ca£ke. Butler agreed ^to wait up- 
oa him, providing Sir43eorge would per- 
rnyifc him^ in passkig, ^ call at a friend^ 
house where he resided^ and^make-his apo- 
logy for not coining to partake her tea. 
They proceeded up the High-Screet^ en- 
tered the Krames, and passed the beggings 
^foox, plaqed to remind those at liberty of 
the. distresses of the poor pristHiers. Sir 
<xeoi^e paused there one Jmtant^ and ae3i^ 
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diijr a Ii4ie note waKi found in thut reeept- 
ack for public ohittity^ 

When lie came up to Butler again, he 
feund fawi wtlh his eyes fixed on the en- 
trance of the ToibMth, a»d apparently in 
deep ti)f^agbt, 

•« That fseems a very strong door,** said 
Sir George^ by way of saying Mmething. 

•< It IS SIS sir/' MM Butler, turning tff 
vsad btginning to walk forward, *^ but^t 
'^WM-wy itHifbftuiie «L one ti«ie to see it 
fTovt gnmtly too weak.'' 

At lliis mottient, looking at his compa- 
mcrn^ he adked him whether he felt him- 
^df ill) a&d Sir George Staunton admitted^ 
tliathe. had been so foolish as to eat ice, 
which^ometiaies disagreed with him^ With 
kind offioiousness, that wouM not be gaiti- 
sayed, and ere he could find out where he 
was goings Butler higirf ied Sir George into 
the friend's house, loear to the prison, in 
which he himself 4iad lived ^nce he came 
to town, being indeed no other than that 
of our old friend Safthi^e Saddletree, in 
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which LadjF StaunCM-had letvod a aboit 
noviciate ai a diop^maid* Thii recottBC- 
Uon rasbed on her faiisbaDd'a iiiiod» and 
the blush of shame which it excited over- 
powered the senratioa of fear which had 
produced his former paleness. Good Mrs 
Saddletree, ho#ev^» bustled about to re- 
idm the rich English baronet as the frigid 
of Mr Butler^ and requested an elderly fe- 
male in a black gown to sit stiii^ in a way 
which seemed to imply a wish, that she 
would clear the way for her bettenk In 
the meanwhile, understanding the state 
of the case, she ran to get some cwdial 
waters, sovereign, of course, in all cases of 
faintishiless whatsoever* During her ab- 
sence, her viskei*^ the female in Uack, 
made some progress out of the room, and 
might have left it altogether, had she not 
stumbled at the threshold^ so near Sir 
George Staunton, that he, in point of ci- 
vility, raised her and assistedr' her to. the 
door..' ..• J .";... ; . ;. 

</ Mrs Porteous is turned very doited 
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now, pinr : body,? siM Mm ^ SaddfetM^' «s 
die retanied villi iter bottle W' her iumfl«^ 
^ She is no ne auldy but sfasigot a sair 
back«caBt wi^ the jiftugkter o':hef husband 
-*Ye had some trodUe about that {job, 
.Mr Batkr.~I think, sir,"* to SifoG^oi^, 
^ ye bkl better drink out llie haiU glate, 
for to my een ye hx>k waur than when ye 
came in," :;/ ;; 

And indeed he grew as pale as a oorpae, 
en reedlecttng who it was that hia arm bad 
so latdy supported— the widow whom he 
had so large a share in making such. 

^ It IS a prescribed job that case of For- 
teous now,** saki old Saddletree^ who was 
confined to his chair by the goat-^^^ clean 
prescribed and out of date/' 

^ I am not clear of that, neighbomr,'' 
said Plumdamu8» ** for I have heard them 
say twenty years should rin, and this is 
but the fifty-«ane^-<pA»rteous's mob was in 
thretty-seven/' • - - 

** Ye'Il no teach me law, I think, ndgh- 
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bonr-Miae Hxb^ hzi imif gaotiipka^ and 
might imt had foutteett^ im ft liadim been 
tbegudewife^ Itellj^iftheibreDMst'OfAe 
' Porteous-indb mete standing there whore 
. that gaatlemlm Aaada^ the Kin^ Advo- 
cate wadna meddle m hinae---it fii'e under 
the negative presorifitiott*'^ 

** Haud year dtn, carlei^" said Mrs Sad- 
dletree^ ^< and let the gentleman ut dowo 
and get a dob of tea." 

Silt Sir George had hid qmie emqgh ^ef 
their eenipeisataon.; aitd Bndm, at his re- 
quest, made an aipfofaigy to Mrs Saddktoee^ 
and aooaanj^aided ktm to his iodgings. 
^Here th^ ionnd aadther gctest wakii^ Sir 
(George Sdanntcia^s return. This was no 
other than our reader's old acquaintance 
Ratchfife. 

This man had exeicised the office of two- 
key with so much vigitaBce^ acuteness, and 
fidelity, that he gradually rose to be go- 
vernor, or captain of the Tolbooth. And 
•it. is yd; remembefed is traditio»» that 
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young itien^ t^hd mili«r Mught dmusiog 
than select society in th^r mtrty nieet* 
ings, ueed sometimes to teque^ Eatdifl^s 
GOifipatiy,'in oitler tliiit he wigtit i^ale 
tiiem with leg^diidisi of his extrabrdiojuy 
iFeots ift the way ot jobbery and escap^.^ 
B^t he lived and died witiKMi^ resumitig 
bk origiMl TocatioHv otherwise than in h^ 
4iatrath^es over a bottle. 

tinder these drciimsiancrat be had been 
recommended to Sir George Staunton by a 
man tif the law in Sdinbiurgh, as a )[^rson 
likely to answer any ^uestiotiii he i^ight 
4iave t» Mk about Annaple Bafl^ouy who, 
- - "^ ... 

* There seems an anachroiiism in the history of this 
person. RatcIiBe> among other escapes from justice, 
ynA rekssed by the*Pbr1;e<m8-4BOb' when tmder %li« 
Mitt of dasdk And he^wss ag^la under die esme ]rin« 
tdioament when the fKghknders made a BiauUff jail 
delivery in 1745. He was too sincere a whig to em«« 
. brace liberation at the hands of the jacobite^ atid in 
nr^Sti irak made hue ot the keepers of the iTolbooth^ 
'S# lilt least rvmaa eMidtSail^ lr«H^i, 
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Meordiog to the odour vhich Sir Geofge 
SumntoD gave to lii» cause of enquiry, was 
aopposed to have stolen a child in the west 
of Englandt belongii^ to a fiunily ia which 
he was interested. The gentleman had no€ 
mentioned his name» but only hisoflbrial 
tkte f so liiat Sir George Staunton,, when 
told that the captain of the Tolbootfa was 
. waitii^ for him ip hi^ parlour^ had no idea 
of meeting his former acquaintance Jem 
RatdiiB^ 

Tbis^ therefor^ was another new and 
most unpleasant surprise, for he had no 
difficulty in reeollecting.tbis man?8 remacfe- 
able features. The change, however, from 
George Robertson to Sir Geoige Staun* 
ton, baffled even the penetration of Rat- 
xliffe, and he bowed, very low to the bam- 
nefe jmd his guest, hoping Mr Botkrwouid 
coLCUse his i^ecottecting that he was an old 
acqtuaintance. 

u ^hd once rendered jnj wife a piece of 
gleat servi€S,!':said Mn Butler, << for which 
she sent you a token of grateful acknow- 

10 
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lodgment, whiok I hope oame safe andms 
welcome.'' 

f De'il a doubt on'V' MadRatoMei nith 
a knowiog nod ; << but ye are muckle cboUi- 
ged for tbe better sioce I saw je, Maister 
Butler." 

^' So moeh 8o» that I wonder ]M)u knew 
me.*'. : ./ 

<< Aha» then I^De^il a face I see I ever 
ibrgety'' aid Batdift; while Sir Gewge 
Staunton, tied to the stake, and incapable 
. of escaping, internally cursed the accuracy 
of his memcM'y,: ^f And yet, sometimes," 
continued Ratclifife,. ^.the sharpest hand 
win be ta'en in* There is a face in this 
vecy room, if I might presume to be^^Ae 
bauld, that if I didnial ken the honourable 
'perscm it^beiai^s to*- 1 might think it 
had some cast of an auld acquaintaiice." 

<< I should not be mudi flattered," an- 
swered tbe Baronet sternly, and roused by 
the risk in whkh he, saw himself placed, 
<< if it is to me you mean to ^pply iliat 
compliment;*' 
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*< Bjr no manner <^ iDeans» sir)"* nid 
Ratclifie, bowing very low ; ^ I Ms conke 
to receive your honour's eommandsi and 
no to tronUe yonr honour wi* my pom ob- 
servatioBB." 

« Well, sir,** said Sir George, « I an 
told you understand police inattens<*-nSo do 
I.— To convince you of which,^ here »e 
ten guineas of retaining fee--*I make them 
fifty when you can ftod me certain notice 
of a person, living or dead, whom you wfU 
find described in that paper.—-I shall leave 
town presently — ^you may send your writ- 
ten answer to me to the care of Mr ^ 

(naming his highly respectable agent,) *^ or 
of his Grace the Lofd High Commissioner'^ 
Ratcliffe bowed and withdrew. 

" I have angered the proud peat now,** 
he said to himself, ** by finding out a like- 
ness<^but if George Robertson^s father had 
lived within a mile of his mother, d*— n me 
if I should not know what to think, for as 
high as be carries his head/' 

When he was left alone with Butler, Sir 
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George Staunton ordered tea and coffee, 
which were brought by his valet, and then, 
after considering with hirr^self for a minute, 
asked his guest whether he had lately heard 
from his wife and family. Butler, with 
some surprise at the question, replied, ^* that 
he had received no lietter for some time j 
Tiis wife was a poor pen-woman.** 

" Then," said Sir George Staunton, " I; 
am the first to inform you there, has been 
an invasion of your quiet premises since 
you left home. My wife, whom the Duke 
of Argyle had the goodness to permit to use 
Roseneath-Lodge, whil^ she was spend* 
ing some weeks in your country, has sallied 
across. and takjen up her quarters in the 
Manse, as she says, to be nearer the goatSy 
whose milk sh^s using ; but I believe, in 
reality, because she prefers Mrs Butler'a 
company to that of the respectable gentle^ 
man who acts as seneschal on the Duke's 
domains." 

Mr Butler ^ had often heard the late 
Duke and the present speak with hi^ re- 
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spect of Lady Staunton^ and was happy, if 
his house could accommodate any friend of 
theirs— -it would be but a very slight ac- 
knowledgment of the many favours he owed 
them/' 

<VThat does not make Lady Staunton 
and myself the less obliged to your hospi- 
tality, sir,*' said Sir George. •^.May I 
enquire if you think of returning home 
soon ?'* 

«* In the course of two days," Mr Butler 
said, ^* his duty in the Assembly would be 
ended : and the other matters he had in 
town being all! finished, he was desirous of 
returning to Dumbartonshire as soon as he 
could--but he was, under the necessity of 
transporting a considerable sum in bills 
and money with him,,and therefore wished 
to travel in. company with"* one or two of 
his brethren of the clergy." 

« My escort will be more safe," said Sir 
George Staunton, <<and I think of netting off 
to-morrow or next day.— If you will give me 
the pleasure of your company I will . un* 
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dertake to deliver you and your charge safe 
at the Manse, provided you will admit me 
along with you.** 

Mr Butler gratefully accepted of this 
proposal ; the appointment was made ac- 
cordingly, and by dispatches with one of 
Sir Geoige'a servants, who was sent for* 
ward for the purpose, the inhabitants of 
the Manse of Knocktarlitie were made ac- 
quainted with the intended journey ; and 
the news rung through the whole vicinity, 
» that the minister was coming back wi' a 
braw English gentleman, and a* the sil^ 
ler that was to pay for the estate of Grai^ 
sturc* 

This sudden resolution of going to Knock- 
tarlitie had been adopted by Sir Greorge 
Stauiiton, in consequence of the incidents 
of the evenings In spite of bis present 
consequenee, he felt he had presumed too 
far in venturing to near the scene of his 
farmer audacious acts of violence, and he 
knew, from past experience, the acuteness 
of a man like Ratoliflfe, too well again to 
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encouQter him. The next two days he- 
kept his lodgings^ under pretence of iiid» 
position^ and took leave, by writings of fais 
nqblfe friend) the High Commissioner, al- 
leging the opportunity of Mr Butler'^ com«i 
pany as a reason for leaving. Edinburgh 
sooner ^an he had pr<^posed# He bad ^ < 
long conference tvith his agent on the mkh^ 
ject of Annaple Bailaou ( ami the profe»r 
^iondi ^entlemfan^ who was IJhe a^M afao * 
^f the Aigyle faadily, had direotioiia to col- 
lect all the infermatioa which RateUfife or 
others might be able to obtain- coilfcemiiig : 
the f$tt of that woman and tte^unfortonate 
child, and, so soon as any thing transpired * 
.which had the least appearance of behag : 
important, that he should setidM extras ^ 
with it inrtaiMly to KnocktarHtie^ Then 
instructidw were backed with a deposit^ 
dOQ^ney, and It feqgeat that no ^ezpeace 
nilgbt be spaped ; no that Sir George Stawi. 
^n: had little re$i90ii to ^ppsebendt nqglt- 
gencei on the part of tke^peisoBa entfiiated i 
witJpf the oomnatssiofk 
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The jouitiey> wfaicb itke brothers made in 
company, was atten^diridi miMe ptessuDe, 
even to Sir George Stauntoo, tibao he had 
ventured to eaqpect^ His heart lighteBed 
inspite of himself when th^ lost sight tof 
Edinburgh 4 and the easy, seasiUe cosiver- 
. sation of Butler W9s. well circulated to* 
mkkkdtsiw his thoughts from painfiil reflect 
tions. He even began to think whdJbet 
tiiere 'COuld be much difficulty in lemoving. 
his iinfiPSB oolioebiaoas to the Rectoi^^of 
WtUinghaois; it was oniy m his part |fSD- 
curing swae still better preferment for ftke 
present inciMibent, and on Batier's, that 
he should take ^orders according to the £ng«. 
Ush cfauicht to whi(^ he could not conceive 
m possiiHlity of tus maidag oli^edmn, aird^ 
then be had them sessdaig under liis wing. 
No doubt there was pain in seeMpg Mrs 
ftstlar, acquainted) as he knew bar to be, 
mrith the fidl truth of bis evil history*^ 
ftit then her aileocey thoi^h he had no 
reason to complain of her ittdistretiion bi- 
therto^ was stiU more dbsolut«[ly ensured* 
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It wmild keep liis laHj, abo, both in gfood 
temper snd in more iubjectHm, for she was 
sometimes troublesome to him, by insisting 
cm remaining in town when he desired to 
retire to the country, alleging the total 
want of society .at WilHngham* ^* Madam^ 
your sister is there,'* would, he thought^ 
be a sufficient answer ta this ready argu- 
ment. 

He sounded Butler on this subject, ask* 
tng what he would think of im English li- 
ving of twelve hundred pounds yisarly, with 
the burthen of affording his company now 
and then to a neighbour whose health was 
not strong, or his spirits equal. " He 
might meet,** he said, << occasionaUy, a 
yery learned and accomplished gentilemaB, 
who was in CHrders as a Catholic priest, bat 
he hopied tlMit would be no insurmountable 
objection to a man of his liberality cf sea-' 
timent. What,'' he said, ^* would Mr But- 
ler think of as an answeri if the offer should 
be made to him ?* 

5^ Sivj^y that 1 could not accept of ^j 
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said Mr Butler» << I have no mind to en* 
ter into the various debates between the 
ehurches ; but I was brought up in mine 
owut have received her ordination, am sa- 
tisfied of the truth of her doctrines, and 
will die under the banner I have enlisted 

'< What may be the value of your prefer* 
ment?^ said Sir George Staunton, <« unless 
I am ai^iQg an indiscre^ qu^tion." 

^* Probably cme hundred a-year, one year 
with another^ brades my glebe and pasture* 
ground." 

^ ilnd you scruple to exchange that for 
twelve hundred a»year, without alleging 
any damning difference of doctrine betwixt 
the two churches of En^and and Scot* 
land r 

•« On that, sir, I have reserved my judg- 
ment ; there may be much good, and there 
are c^ainly saving means in both, but every 
man must act according to his own lights, I 
hope I have done, and am in the course of 
doing, my Master's w^rk in this Highlani 
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parisli ; afid it W6ttld iUt)ec6aie me, for Ae- 
fiake of lucre, to leate my sheep in the wii* 
dernesB. But, even in the tempoml view 
which you have teken of^ the liutter. Sir 
Geoige^ this hundred pounds a-year of sti* 
^end bath fed -and clothed us, and left, us ^ 
nothing to wish for;, my father-in4aW^i 
successiofti, and other circomsfeances, have 
added a small estate^of about twice as much 
more, and bow .we are to^ di^qse of it I do < 
not know*-^o I leave it to you, str> to think . 
if I were wise, not having the wish or op« 
portunity of spending three hundred a-yeWy . 
to covet the pdnssession of four times diat 

• ** This is phik)l96phy,'' said Sir George j 
♦•I have heard <rf' it, \mtel never saw it bfe*^ 
fore-'* 

« it is common sense," relied Butler, 
^ which accords with philosophy and reli^ 
|[ion more frequently than pedants 6r zeal* 
bts are apt to admit." 

Sir George turned the subject, and did 
bot again resume it. Although they tra^ 
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'V^kd in Sir Geofge'is ebiirmty he ae^medk 
so much fatigued with tike mottooy that it 
was necessary for hku te reftidin for a day, 
at. a small town called MitiiCaldeiv which, 
was their first stage firoca Ediobuigb* . Glas^ 
gow occupied another day^ so dmr- weie^ 
their motions. . . 

They travelled on to Dambar too, .where 
they had resolved to leave the equipage^, 
and to hire a boat to take them to the shores 
Dear the Manse, as the Grar&-Loch Iky be- 
twixt them and that point,, besides the im« 
possibility of travelling in that district with 
wheel-carriages. Sir George's valet^ a maa 
of trust, accompanied them, as. also a foot- 
man ) the grooms were left with the car-, 
riage. Just as this arrangement was com- 
pleted, which was about four o'clock ia 
the afternoon, an express arrived from Sir 
'^George's agent in Edinburgh, with a packet5 
which be opened and read with great atten- 
^tion, appearing much interested and agita^. 
ted by the oon tents. The packet had b^n. 
^tqpatebed very soon alter their leaving: 
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Edinburgh^ but the^messenger had missed 
the travellers by passing through Mid-Cal* 
der in the night, and over-shot his errand 
by getting to Roseneath before them. He 
was, now on bis return, after having wait- 
ed more than fpiir^aad^twenty hours. Sir 
George Staunton instantly wrote back an 
answer, and rewarding the messenger libe- 
rally, detiired him not to sleep till he pla- 
eed it in his agent*s hands* 

, At. length they cutnbarked in the boat, 
which .bad waited ipr them. some time* 
Biiiring their voyage, which was slow, for 
they w^re obliged to row the whole way» 
and often against the. tide. Sir George 
Staunton's enquiriea ran chiefly on the 8ub-» 
ject of the Highland banditti who had in* 
f<^tpd that cpuntry since the year. 1745 
Butler inj^med hiint that many of them ' 
were npt. native, Highlander^ but gypsies> 
tipkers, and other men pf desperate for- 
tupes^ who had taken ad^'antage of the con- 
fiuion intrpdueed by ^e civil war, the ge. 
a^al discontent pf the mountainejenb and 
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the unsettled state of police, to practise * 
their plundering trade with mote audacity. 
Sir George next enquired into their lives, 
their habitSi whether the violences which * 
they, committed were not sometimes atoned 
for by acts of generosity, and whether they 
did not possess the virtues, as well as the 
vices, of savage tribes ? 

Butler answered, that certainly they did 
sometimes show spftrks of generosity, of 
which even the worst class of malefactors 
are seldom utterly divested ; but that their 
evil propensities were certain and regular 
principles of action, while any occasional 
burst of virtuous fbeling was only a tran« 
sient impulse not to be reckoned upon, and 
excited probably by some singiitar and un- 
usual Concatenation of circumstances. 'In' 
discussing these ei/quiries, which SirGebrge 
pursued with an apparent eagerness that 
rather surfirised diitler,^ the latter chanc6d 
to mention the name of Donaefaa IJhif itia 
Dunaigh, with' which the reiser is alhready 
acquainted; -l^George ca^ght'the soimd' 
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up eagerly, and aa if it conveyed particular 
interest to hifi ea/r. He made the most n>i* 
nute enquiri€v» concerning the man whpm 
he mentioned^ thenumberof his^gang» and 
even the appearajsi^e of those who bdoeged 
to it. Upon these points Butler could give 
little answer. The ihaq had a nsam among 
the lower class, but his ex^plotts were con* 
siderablj exagge^ted ;, be had always one 
or two fellows with hiiHf but nev^ aspired 
ta the commwd o£ abiwe ^hiee or fmx. 
In ^ort| he knew little aboirthAnp^ aaaxl the 
sinall ai^quaintianci^he hadi h^dbynamesois 
iQclined him to desire more* 

/< Neverthelje^Si I should Uketi» see him 
some of these days." 

•^ That \f Quid be a dapgeroua meeling» 
Sk Georges unless you mean we are to see 
him receive hia deserts from the law> and 
then it wwe a melancholy onew? 

*< U«e. every man according to his de. 
sertSk Mr Butler^ and who i^all escape 
whipping? But I am. talking riddles to 
you» I will explain tbeoi rnoce fully to you 
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Mvben I have spoken over the subject with 
"Lady Staunton*-— PuU away, my lads," he 
addedt addressing himself to the rowers ; 
*' the clouds threaten us with a storm.'' 

In fact, the dead and heavy closeness of 
.the aijti the huge piles of clouds which as- 
sembled in the western horizon, and glowed 
like a furnace undo: the influence of the . 
setting sun-^that awful stillness in which 
^nature seems to expect the thunder-burst, 
as a condemned soldier waits for the pla- 
'toon-firewhich is to stretch him on the earth, 
all betokened a speedy storm. Large broad 
drops £^11 from time to time, and induced 
the gentlemen to assume the boat-cloaks ; 
but the rain again ceased, and the oppres- 
sive heat, so unusual in Scotland in the end 
of May, inclined them to throw them aside. 
<< There is something solemn in this de- , 
lay of the storm," said Sir George; *Vit 
seems as if it suspended its peal till it so- 
lemnized some important event in the wor^d 
below.** 

•• Alas !'' replied Butler, « what are we, 

VOLi IV. T ' 
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that the lawsbf fixture ^fnEnrid correspond 
in their march with- our ephemeral deeds or 
sufferings ? The clouds will burst ^hen sur- 
charged with the electric fluid, whether a 
goat is falling at that instknt from the clifis 
of Arrafijt or a hero exj)irihg on the- fi6ld 
of battle he has won,'* 

*• The mind delights todeem it otherwise,** 
said Sir George Staunton j «* and to dwell 
on the fate of humanity as on that which is 
the prime central movement of the mighty 
machine. We love not to think that we 
shall mix with the ages that have gone be- 
fore us, as these broad blatfik rain-drops 
mingle with the waste of waters, making 
a trifling and momentary eddy, and are 
then lost for ever/' 

^^For erer/— we are hot-— we catmot be 
lolst for ever," said Butler, looking upward; 
« death is taus Aange, nbt consummatioii^ 
and the commencement of a new existence, 
corresponding in characlfer to the deec's 
which we have done in the body." 

While they agitated these grave subjectSi 
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td which the solemnity of the approaching 
Btorm naturally led fhem, their voyage 
threatened to be more tedious than they 
had expected, for gusts of wind, which 
rose and fell with isudden impetuosity, 
swept the bosom of the Firth, and impe- 
ded the effi>rts of the rowers. They had 
now only to double a small head*land, in 
-order to get to the proper landrog-place in 
the mouth of the smdl river; but in the 
istate of the weathei-, and the boat being 
heavy, this was like to be a work of tinoe, 
"^ud in the meanwhile tliey must necessarily 
be exposed to the storm. 

<* Could we not land <mi ^is side of the 
head«l«id,'' asked Sir George, ^< and so gain 
«ome shelter ?" 

Butler knew of no'landing-jflace^ at least 
tione aflfording a conv^fiient or even prac- 
ti^ble passage up the rocks which sur- 
^rpunded the. shore. ^ 

' ^^ Think again," said Sir XSreorge Stauo- 
ton i << the storm tvill soon be violent^'' 

8 
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^* Hout, ay^'' said one of the boatmen, 
«* there's the. Catrd's Cove; but we dhuia 
tell the mimster about it>and I atn no sure 
if I can steer the boat to it, the bay is tee 
fu' o' shoals and sunk rocks.'* 

" Try/" said Sir George, << and I will 
give you half-a-guinea." 

The old fellow took the heini» and ob- 
served, <* that if they could get' tn, there 
was a steep patfi up from the beach, and 
half-an-hour^s walk from thence to the 
MMise." 

*« Are you sure you know the way?*' 
said Butler to the old man. 

«< I maybe kenn'd it a wee better fifteen 
yearsisyne, when Dandie Wilson was in the 
Firth with his clean-ganging lugger. I 
mind Dandie had a wild young Englisher 
w? him, that they ca'd — *-i'' 

<• If you chatter so much,'* said Sir 
George Staunton, ^' you will have the boat 
on the Grindstone-^bring that white rock 
. in k line with the steeple.'' 

11 



y Google 



THB HEART OF MID-LOTHIAN. 341 

» By G— '^— »'' said the veteran, staring, 
V I think your honour kens the bay as 
veel as me. — ^Your honour's nose has been 
on the Grindstane ere now» Vm think- 
ing.'' . 

As they spoke thus they approached 
the little cove^ wbicb» concealed behind 
crags, and defended on every point by 
shaQows and sunken rocks, could scsffce 
be discovered or approached, except by 
those intimate with the navigation. An 
old shattered boat was already drawn up 
on the beach within the cove, close be- 
neath the trees, and with precautions for 
concealment 

Upon observing this vessel, Butler re- 
marked to his companion, <^ It is impossi- 
ble for you to conceive, Sir George, the 
difficulty I have had with my poor peofde^ 
in teaching them the guilt and the danger 
of this contraband trade-— yet they have 
perpetually before their eyes all its danger- 
ous consequences* I do not know any 
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thing that more effectually depraves' and 
ruins their mwal and religious princi^ 
pies.'* 

Sir George forced himself to say some* 
thing in a low voice, about the spirit oF 
adventure natural to youth, and that un- 
questionably many would become- wiser as 
they grew older. 

« Too seldom^ sir," replied Biitler. <«-lf 
they have been deeply engaged, and espe- 
pecially if they have mingled in the scenes 
of violence and blood to which their occu* 
pation naturally leads, I have observed, 
that, sooner or later, they come to an evil 
end. Experience, as well as Scripture} 
teaches us. Sir George, that mischief shall 
hunt the violent man, and that the blood- 
thirsty man shall not live half his days*«- 
)>ut take my arm to help you ashore.'* 
> iSir George needed assistance, for he was 
contr^usting in his altered thought the diffe- 
rent feelings of mind and frame with which 
he had formerly frequented the same plaee. 
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A^ they landed, a ioir growl of thunder 
was beard at a distance. 

^* That is ominoas, Mr Butler/' said Sir 
©eorge. 

<^ ^< Intonuit laf>um — it is ominous of good, 
then/' answered Batler, smiling. 
- The boatmen were ordered to make the 
best of their way round the head^laod to the 
ordinary iariding-place; the two gentlemen, 
followed by the Mrvaat, sought their way 
by a blind and tangled path through a close 
copsewood to the Manse of Knocktarlitie, 
where their arrival. was anxiously expected. 

The sisters in vain; had expected tiieir 
husbands* return on the preceding day, 
which was that appointed' by Sir George's 
letter. The delay of the travellers at Cal- 
der had occasioned this breach of appoint- 
• menu The inhabitants of the Manse b.e- 
gan even to doubt whether they would ar- 
rive on the present day. Lady Staunton 
felt this hope of delay as a brief reprieve, 
lor .she dreaded the pangs which her hus- 
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band's pride must undergo; iit meettng :with 
a sister-in-law, to whom the whole of hia 
unhappy and dishonourable history ^Ks too 
well known. She knew, whatever force or 
constraint he might put upon his ^feelings 
in public, that she hersdf must be doomed 
to see them diqpJs^ themselves in full vehe* 
mence in secret,-~consume his health, de- 
stroy his temper, and render him at once 
an object of dread and compassion. Agfuu 
and again she cautioned Jeanae to display 
no tokens of recognition, but to receive him 
as a perfect stranger,-— and again and again 
Jeanie renewed her promise to comply with 
her wishes. 

' Jeanie herself could not' fail to bestow an 
anxious thought on the awkwardness c^ the 
approaching meeting ; but her conscience 
was ungalled--«and then she was cumbered 
with many household cares of an unusual 
nature, which, joined to the anxious wish 
once more to see Butler, after an absence 
of unusual length', made her extremely de- 
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sirous that the travellers should arrive as 
soon as possible. And-^why should I dis- 
guise the truth ?— ever and anon a thought 
stole across her mind that her gala dinner 
had now been postponed for two days; 
and how few of the dishes, after every art 
of her simple cuisine had been exerted to 
dress them, could with any credit or pro- 
priety appear again upon the third; and 
what was she to do with the rest?— -Upon 
this last subject she was saved the trouble 
of farther deliberation, by the sudden ap- 
pearance of the Captain, at the head pf 
lialf-a*dozen stout fellows, dressed and arm- 
ed in the Highland fashion. 

^* Goot-morrow morning to ye, Leddy 
Staunton, and I hope I hae the pleasure to 
. see ye weel-^And goot*morrow to you, goot 
Mrs Futler^^I do peg you will order some 
victuals and ale and prandy for the lads, 
fox we hae peen out on firth and moor since 
afore day-light, and a' to no purpose nei* 
ther-*Cot tamn V' 

f8 
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So saying, he sate down^ pushed back his 
brigadier wig» and wiped his head with an 
air of easy importance ; totally regardless 
of the look of well-bred astonishment by 
which Lady Staunton endeavoured to make 
him comprehend that he was assuming too 
great a Kberty. 

^ It is some comfort, when one has had 
a sair tassell," continued the Captain, acK 
dressing Lady Staunton, with an air of gal- 
lantry, ^ that it is in a fair leddy's service,, 
or in the service of a gentleman whilk has 
a fair leddy, whilk is the same thing, since 
serving the husband is serving the wife, as 
Mrs Putler does very weel know.** 
'. « Really, sir,** said Lady Staunton, *« as 
you seem to intend this compliment for me» 
1 am at a loss to know what irterest Sir 
George or I can have in your movements 
this morning.** 

«« O Cot tamn !*— this is too cruel', my 
leddy~-as if it was not py special express 
from his Grace's honourable agent and 
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oommissioher at Edinburgh^ with a warrant 
conform, that I was to seek for and appre- 
hend Donacha dhu na Dunaigh, and pring 
bim pefore m}fself and Sir George Staun- 
ton^ that he may have his deserts, that is 
to say, the gallows, whilk he has doubtless 
deserved, py peing the means of frighten- 
ing your leddyship, as weel as for some- 
thing of less importance.'' 

*f Erightenii^ me ?" said her ladyship ; 
" Why, I. never .wrote to Sir George about 
my alarm at the waterfall." 

** Then he must have heard it otherwise ; 
for what else can give bim sic an earnest 
tesire to see. this rapscallion, that I maun 
ripe the haill mosses and muirs in the coun- 
try for him, as if I were to get something 
for finding him, when the pest o't might pe 
a pall through my prains ?" 

<* Can it be really true, that it is on Sir 
George's account that you have been at- 
tempting to apprehend this fellow ?'' 

«^Py Cot, it is for no other ciause that J . 
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know than his honour's pleasure ; for the 
creature might hae gone on in a decent 
quiet way for me, sae lang as he respectit 
the Duke's pounds — ^put reason goot he 
suld be tafen, and hangit to poot» if it majr 
pleasure ony honourable shentleman, that 
is the Duke's friend-«-Sae I got the express 
over night, and I caused warn half a score 
of pretty lads, and .was up in the morning 
pefore the sun, and I garr'd the lads take 
their kilts and short coats.'^ 

<< I wonder you did that. Captain," said 
Mrs Butler, <* when you know the act of 
parliament against wearing the Hi^and 
dress.* 

<< Houttout, ne'ier hsh your thumb, Mrs 
Putler — The law is put twa^three years 
auld yet, and is ower young to hae come 
our length ; and pesides, bow is th^ lads to 
climb the prae9 wi* thae tamiied breiekens 
on them ?^t makes me sick to see them«— 
Put ony how, I thought I keiin'd Donacha's 
haunts gay' and weel| and I was at the 
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fhce vhere he bad rested yestreen ; for I 
saw the leaves the limmers had lain on^ 
and the ashes of them ; by the same token 
there ^ttm a pit greeshoch puming yet. I 
am thfnkiilg they got some wojTd out o' the 
island what was intended^-^I sought emy 
^\&a and cleucb,^ as if I had been deer-stalks 
ing^ but teU a waff of his coat-tail couU I 
se&--Cpt tama!*' 

<MIe'll be away down, th^ Frith toCowr 
al// said David; aqd Reuben» who had 
been out early that morning a-nutting, ob- 
aerved, «< That he had seen 0, boat making 
for tike Caird> Coye/' a. place well known 
to the boys, thoogh their less adventurous 
father was ignovant of ita eiMistence. 

<< Fy Cotf" said Duncan, ^« then I will stay 
hcare no longer than to trink.tJiiH very horn 
.of prandy and water, for it is very possible 
:tbey.W9U j>e m the wood, ^oimcha's a cle- 
ver leBow; end maype thinks it pest Jip sit 
jiexttbe chimley when tbeJum ree]^ Hie 
thought nac^dy would look Ibr him sae 
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near hand. I peg your leddyship will ex- 
cise my apfupt departure, as* i will retuf n 
forthwith, and I wUl" either pring you Dd^ 
nacha in Kfe^ or eke hig h^ad» wbitk I dare 
to say will be z^t^thfyiCiwyl Aud I hefe 
topats9 a pleasant evening with your leddy- 
ship ; and I4iope to havo mtne revenges on 
Mr Putler at packgammon^ for the four 
pennies whilk he won, for he will pe surely 
^t home 80on» or* else he will have a wet 
jourAey; seeing itus apout to pe a^ud." ' 
Thus saying, witir many shapes and 
bows, and apologies for leaving* them^ 
which were very, readily received^ and re- 
iterated assurances of Jris speedy return,, 
(of the sinoteify whereof Mrs Butter •entef- 
tained no doubt^ so long as her best grey- 
beard, of brandy was upon duty,) Duncan 
left the Manse, coUeoted his followers, and 
-began* to scour the* dose and entangled 
wood whSe'h liiiy between the ihtle glen and 
the Ciiird's Gove^ Dafvid|-whb was a fa- 
vourite with the Captain, oa »:t6wtf^^^f 
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his spirit and courage, took the opportuni- 
ty of escaping, to attend the investigations 
of that great man* 
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CHAPTER XIV/ 



- 1 did Bend for thee. 



• ••••••* 

That Talbot's name m%bt be in thee reviv'd. 
When sapleu aget and weak unable limbSf 
Should bring thy father to his drooping chair. 
Bu^^O malignant and lO-boding stars !<— 

Fini Part ofHemry the Sistk. 

Duncan and his party had not proceeded 
very far in the direction of the Caird's Cove 
before they heard a shot, which was quickly 
followed by one or two others. " Some 
tamn'd villains among the roe-deer/' said 
Duncan ; << look sharp out» lads/' 

The clash of swords was next heard, and 
Duncan and his myrmidons hastening to the 
spot, found Butler and Sir George Staunton's 
servant in the hands of four ruffians. Sir 
George himself lay stretched on the ground, 
with his drawn sword in his hand. Duncan^ 
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^ho was as brave as a lion^ instatitly fired 
his pistol at the leader of the band, un« 
sheathed his' sword^ cried out to his men, 
Gaymore! and run his weapon throagh the 
body of the fellow whom he had previously 
wounded, who was no other than Donacha 
dhu na Dunaigh h'uns^lfl The other bai»- 
ditti were speedify overpowered, except- 
ing one young lad, who made wonderful 
resistance for his years, and was at length 
secured with difficulty. 

Butler, so soon as he was liberated from 
the ruffians^ ran to raise Sir George Staun- 
ton, but life had wholly left him» 

<* A creat mtsfottune," said Duncai»; 
^ I think it will pe pest that I go forward 
to intimate it to the coot leddy. — Tavfe, 
my dear, you hae smelled pouther for the 
first time this day^^take my sword and 
hack off Donacha's head, whilk will pe 
coot practice for you against tlie time you 
may wish to do the same kindness to a li- 
ving shentleman^or hoiild, as your father 
does not appreve^ you may leave it alimc, 
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as he wili^be i greater object-of aatisfactida 
to^Leddy Staunton to seehtm^entire } and 
I hope she will do me the ccedyit'to pelieve 
that.1 can afenge a4.shientleinajif3'plood.fer]r 
Fpeedily.and well.? 

Such was* the observation df a nmn to» 
much accustomed to thte ancienft state of 
manners, in the HigbUnds^ to look upon 
the issue of such a skir0)i:$h» ^^any thing 
wocthy. o& wonder or emotionv' 

We will not attempt to di^scQibe tlie 
very contrary eflfect which t bet unexpected, 
disaster produced upon Lady Staunton, 
\vhen the bloody corpse of her husb^id 
was brought to the. bouse, where she ex-, 
pected to meet him alive and welK. All 
was forgotten, but that be was the lover 
of her youtli $ and whatever were. his faults 
to the world, that he-had towards her exbi- 
tilted only those that arosie firomth^jn^qua- 
lity of spirits and temper, incident to a si- 
tuation of unpamlleled difficulty. In the 
vivacity of her grief sbe gave way to all the 
.natural irritability, of hpr teipgerj . dumk. 
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followed' shriek, and swoon^ succeeded' ta 
swoon. It required all Jeanie's watchfttl af 
flection to prevent her from making known,* 
in these paroxysms of affliction, much whicb 
it was of the highest importance that she 
riiould keep secret. 

At length silenee and exhaustion suc^ 
ceeded to frenay, and Jeante stole out to 
take counsel with her husband, and to ex* 
hort him to anticipate the Captain's inters 
ference, by taking possession, in Lady 
Staunton's name, of the private papers of 
bep deceased husband. To the utter asto^ 
ntshment of Butler, she now, for the first 
time, explained the relation betwixt herself 
and Lady Staunton, which authorized, nay, 
demanded, thathe should prevent any stran- 
ger from being unnecessarily made acquaints 
ed with her family affairs. It was in such a 
crisB that Jeanie's active and undaunted 
habits of virions exenion were most con- 
spicuous. While the Captain's attention 
was still engaged by> a prolonged refresh- 
ment, and a very tedloua examination) in 
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Gaelic and Englisbt of all the pfiaoAerB» 
and erery other witness of the fatal trana- 
action* she had the body of her brother* 
in-law ondresaed and properly dispoaed-p^ 
It then appeared, from the crucifix, the 
beads, and the shirt of hair which be wore 
next his person, that his sense of guilt had 
induced him to receive the di^roata of a 
religion, which pretends, by the macera^ 
tion of the body, to expiate the crimes of 
the soul, itx the packet oi papers, which 
the express had brought to Sir Geoi^ 
Staunton from Edinburgh, and which But* 
ler, authorized by his connection with the 
deceased, did not scruple to examine^ he 
found new and astonishing intelligence, 
V^hicfa gave him reason to thank God he 
had taken that measure. 

Ratcliffe, to wBom all sort of misdeeds 
and misdoers were familiar, instigated by 
the promised reward, soon found himself 
in a condition to trace the infant of these 
unhappy parentsw . The woman to whom 
Meg Murdockson had sold that most ua« 
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fortoMte child, had made it the coinpa- 
Bioa of her wanderings and her beggary^ 
^ntil he was about seven or eight years 
ddy when^ as Ratclilfe learned from a 
companion of hers, then in the Correctioff- 
house of £diabiirgh,8he sold him in her torn 
to Dottacha dhu naDunaigh. This man^ 
to whom no act of mischkf was unknown, 
was occasionally an agent in a horrible 
Irade then carried aa betwixt Scotland and 
America, for supplying the plantations with 
servants, by means' of^ kkhmppingj as k 
was termed, both men and women> but es- 
peciatty children under age. Here Rat* 
diffe lost sight of the boy, but had no 
doubt that Donacha Dhu eould give im 
accotmt of him.- The gen<feman of the 
law, so often mentioned, dispatched ther6. 
fore an express, with a letter to Sir Greorge 
JStauttton^ and another ewering a warrant 
for isppiJehenston of Donacha, with in- 
structions to the Captain of Knockdunder 
to exert his utmost energy for tbat purpose, 
t Possessed of this information, and with 
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a mind agitated by the most gloomy ap» 
prebensionsy Butler now joined the Csp^ 
taiii) and obtained from "him with some di£- 
£cuhy a sight of the examinations* Theses 
with a few questions to the elder of the pri- 
sonersy soon confirmed the most dreadful 
jof Butler's anticipations. We give the heads 
of the kibrmatkH) without descending into 
tninute details. 

Donacha Dfau had indeed porchased £& 
fie^s unhappy cbild» with the purpose of 
selling it to the AmeticaB traders^ whom 
he had been iu the habit of supplpag widi 
himian flesh.. But no opportunity ocour«- - 
dreKl for some time ; and ^he Uoy^ who was 
iMQown by. ttee name of ^' The Whi8tler,r 
made some Imfiresston on the heart, and 
affections even of this rude savage* per* 
haps because he saw ia him flashea of. a 
spirit as fierce and vindictive as histowm 
y/Mn Dopac^ struck or threatened him 
-*-a very cptamon occurrenoe-^he did not 
answer with comj^aints and entreaties like 
other children, but with oatiis and efforts 
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at revenge— be had all the wild merit, 
too, by which Woggarwolfe's arrow-bear- 
ii^iE pagc'^^n the hard heart of his master; 

Xike a ^nrild cub^ reared at Ae niffian'a £eH, 
%e could say biting Jetrtfi^'* bold 'ditti«a emg, 
Shi'tfoBffMB foaming bumper at theboardj 
-WithaUtke mockery of a little man.* • . 

In shorty as Ii)onac][)aDku said, the Whist- 
-l& $\ras a^orn imp of Satan^i and tkere/bre 
ke: aho!iild/|3ever , leave him. Accordingly, 
irom his eleventh:year. forward, he was one 
^f the band| and often engaged in acts of 
violence. The last of these was more im- 
' Bftjediatply occasioned . by the researches 
'^bich the Whiatler's real father made, af- 
ter him ,wiiom he was taught to consider 
as aMch* Donacha Dhu's fears had been 
fof 5ome. time excited by the strength of 
^Ahe means which began now to be employ- 
.^d ;against pei^w of his description. He 
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was 8en9ible he existed only by the preca- 
rious indulgence of his namesake, Duncan 
of Knockdunder, who was used to boast that 
he could put him down or string hin:$up 
when he bad a mind* He resolved to leave 
the kingdom by means of one; i^ ^se 
sloops which were engaged in the tri&t^t 
his old kidnapping friends, and which was 
about to sail for America ; but he was de- 
sirous first to strike a bold stroke. 

The ruffia^'s cupidity wtis excited by 
t&e intelligence that a wealthy Englirii. 
man was cpming to the Maoae— he had nei- 
ther forgotten the Whistler^s^. report of the 
gold he jbad s^een in Lady Staunton's purse, 
yior his (^d^jy^w-ot revenge agraisl the 
minister ran^ wh<He t^. a 

poii^ty hipr3<raK^ei|[e^ the hope of appro- 
pr^adng the oKi^^ to 

the general ripppft^pf the country, the- floi- 
nister was io bx^g £rom £klii\bqrg|fif^ta.{»f^ 
for his new pur^^tuuse; liHiiie h^ was ci^Oip- 
inderii^ how^hp^migbt b^^t aooompptih his 
purpose, he received the intelligence &om 
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one quarter, that the vessel in which he 
proposed to sail, was to sail immediately 
from Greenock ; from another, that the 
minister and a rich English lord, with a 
great many thousand pounds, were expect- 
ed the next evening at the Manse; and 
from a third, that he must consult his 
safety by leaiving his ordinuy. haunts as 
soon as possible, for that the Captain had 
ordered out a party to scour the glens for 
him at break of day. Donacha laid his 
plans with promptitude and decision. He 
embarked with the Whistler and two others 
of his gang, (whom, by the bye, he meant 
to sell to the kidnappers,) and s^t- sail 
for the Caird's Cove. He intended. to iurk 
tiUntght-fall in the wood adjbining to tliis 
plaice, which he thought was too near the. 
hal»tatk>n of men to ex^nte the suspicioQ 
of Duncan Knock, thai break intoButter'ft 
peabeitil tiabitatioh, and^ flesh at: once. Iiis 
appetite for plunder and revenge* WheA 
his villainy wta aceM>ididbed; bis boat wad 

VOL. IT, Q 
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to convey him to-tbe vessel^ wl^db,aecor4<» 
ing to previous agfeemeiit. with the mastert 
was iostaotly t««et saiL. / < 

This desperate desi^ would probably 
have stkooeedeiiyr ha% for^t^i ruffians btBisg^; 
discovefed ja their lurk^lg-place by Sir 
Geoi^^Staun&ttaiui Butler» in thek acci* 
dental^walk Jfrom theCaird^s Gcn^e towards 
die Maose.- Finding himsel£^0i^fted> and 
at the sfune time observing tiiat the aervant 
eattied a^caitot^ or »b)ong-box, Donacha 
conceived that boitbilus prize and his vicr 
tima»w^*witfajxi his powers and attacked 
the^^trwell^HL without heaitaitiQeL Shota 
ymre iiied and swordsdcawn on both sides ; 
Sir George -fSti^nton ofleied lliei bmvest 
msisttitice^ tiili he feH^ as these was, too 
much reason to belieiiie^ by the: hand of a 
SOB, so long sought) and nomr atlengAi sok 
uhhappily discovered^ 

Whifo>Butler waa halSatmn^ ikiA 

iM6l%ene^ the hoarse voice oE Knocks 
dundefti. added to^ Jda^xMntematton* : 
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«< I will take the lipertyto^takeddaim 
the t)eU->tt>pe9» 'Mr Piitler, asii jnu^t fe jta^ 
king order to hang'tbeskidt^fwipieiup^tfl^ 
inorroWmoftitif^g,' tw^tilac^^iliettimom con- 
fiidetution'in their diingtf in fiHiiie/'< > . ? 
- Btifler entreated )hii]i'46 veikiember.lltt 
act abblftrhiog the heiAtalbtet jurJadictmiSt 
^and that 'he ought tdsefid^lbimitQ .Gybs- 
gow or Inveraraf, t^be^ tried by the Ctcuit. 
Dkincan 'scAmfed the propotal. ^^* 

^'The JukMietiim AqC,''/ he asid^^iuid 
t!OthiAg'td die piit with Ihevebdbtaad. ape- 
ciiUy 'ttbt Wid» Argyle'a countiy^Taiid; be 
would hang" ihe'^ men up alhtiiraa intone 
row befoi^ c66t Leddy^StaatttonTifluidowiib 
which would be a creat^oomfinqblolierin 
the tt^orniia^ to iiee that ilite eoot.gentisdB)an, 
'hW Wsbandj had^been^taitablfraftn^di'* 

Aiid tAt iftfvtort^eBgth'tliiiit^BaUBJ^s^niOBt 
earnest entreaties ctftAd' j^Mruail/ i^ovi, ithat 
-fie wotfld it^^e^*^hM'tmi^ .eadea for 
ifi6'circbit;bbt idl^ibf him the^j^ald^the 
Fustier, hfefbMAd ift*yift^lfie^*teiddjfu^^ 
in a swinging tow> for ii suldna be said that 
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a shendeman, friend to the Duke, was kill- 
«d in his couBti:y» . and his people .didna 
lodse at least twa Ikes for ane*"' 
: Butler ;eatieated him to spare the victiiB» 
for his' BOuPs sake. But Knockdqnder an- 
avsned^ f^:th«t the soul of such ^ scuiQ.had 
Jb^en iong tbetefil^s piloperty> and that, Cot 
4amii 1 he was determined to gif the tjefil his 
•&e.? ) ... ^ V . . : 

All persmasion was in vain, and Duncan 
anaed :his. mandate for executtpn on the 
mpceedajpg. mornings The child of guilt 
and^;mise¥y was separated from his compa- 
nions; strongly; pini^med^' and icommitted 
to a separate room^^ of which th$ Captain 
keptibe key*. . 

In .the silence. of the night, however, 
Mrs Butler arbse> resolved, if possible^ to 
avert, at least to delay, the fate which hung 
over, her nephew, especially if, upon con- 
versing with him, she should, see any hope 
of his being brought tp better tamper. She 
had a master-key that opened every lock 
in the house; and at midnight, when aU 
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w^ 3fiU^ )rfie stood iicibro^jtbe egres of the 
astonidml young wvbj^^ asi lunrd^hound 
with cords, he lay, like a ^beep rdeeigned 
rfosr slaiighlipr;^ upottrA fuaotity of the refuse 
of flax which £Ued a ciimei^ in Ibe 'apwt- 
*«ent. . Amid : featines nms^btmit, ^tawny, 
grimed witb dirt^^and itecufed i^jiia stog- 
:gy. hair < of a {Dusted ; black . colour,, ifeanie 
tsied in vainiito'irace tte likeaess of either 
.of his very handsome. ipmeotip . Yet how 
could she tefasercompasston t9 ft (jwature 
.so young and: BO wretched,f--9a mueh more 
fwretched^than even he )lvimae]^ .'C^uld be 
awarefbf^ ttnce thetimiecteriheihad too pro- 
bably committed with his own hmd^ bi)t in 
wbicbhe Jiad:at anysate pairtioipated, was 
iafact arparridde. She, placed £(^od on a 
stable ncsardiim, mited himi.and slacked the 
cords on hisarma^ so asto^permithim to 
feed'iiimfieilf ?: He ati^tc^d out bis hands, 
still snieaml mith Uood,/perh^a that of 
.his;&tber,^ and be ate voraoimsLy and in 
attence. 
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«< What is your first name ¥' said Jeanie, 
by way of opening the cpQversatioo« 

« The Whistler.'' 

<< But your Christiaii iuiQie» by which 
you were baptized ?" . 
. ^< I never was baptized that I know of— 
I have no other name thm the Whistler^" 

^ Fotor unhappy. abandoned lad!". said 
Jeanie ; •• What would ye do if ye could 
escape from this place, and the death you 
are to die to-morrow morning?*' 

" Join wi'- Rob Roy, or wi* Serjeant 
More Cameron, (noted freebooters at that 
timei) and revenge Donacha's death on all 
and sundry." 

" O ye unhappy boy," said Jeanie, " do 
ye ken what will come o' ye when ye die f* 

<< I shall neither feel cauld nor. hunger 
more/' said- the youth doggedly. 

«< To let him be execute in this dreadful 
state of mind would be to destroy baith 
body and 80ul~-and to let him gang I dare 
«ot — what will be done?— But he is my 
sister's son-— my own nephew—our flesh 

6 
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and blood — and hia hands and ftet are 
yerked as tight as cords can be drawn.— 
Whistler, do the cords hurt yoa ?" 

" Very much.^' 

^* But, if I were to slacken them, you 
would harm me ?*' 

^* N09 I would not— you never harmed 
me or mine.'' 

« There, may be good in him yet," 
thought Jeanie— .^^ I will try fair play with 
him." 

She cut his bonds— -he stood upright, 
looked round with a laugh of wild exulta- 
tion, clappedhis hands together, and sprung 
from the ground, as if in transport on find- 
ing him^lf at liberty. He looked so wild, 
tbat Jeanie trembled at what she had done. 

*^ Let me out,'' said the young savage. 

<< I wunna, unless you promise',^— 

<< Then TU make you glad to let us both 
out.** 

He seized the lighted* candle and threw 
it among the flax, which was instantly in 
a flame. . Jeanie screamed, and ran out of 
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the foom ; the prisoner rushed past her, 
threw':9peii a window ia the passage, jump- 
ed intotlie^idea, spmng'tMrar ita^eoclo- 
sure^ bounded through thj^twocids like a 
ideer, and gained the sea^aboce. Meantime, 
the&re was extinguished, bat.tfaepriaittier 
nmsTSdugfat in vain.- A^ Jeanie Jc^t her 
own secret, the share she had in hisesoape 
"was not discovered; but tiiey< learned his 
fate some lun&afterwards— 'it waias wild as 
his life had hitherto been* 

The anxious enquiries of Butter atlength 
learned thatl^e youth: had gained the ahip 
in which his misster; Donacha, h|id designed 
to embark. But the avarieious shipmaster, 
inured by hia evil trade to every species 
of tr^idiery, and/disappolnted of the rich 
booty which -Donacha had proposed to 
bring-aboard, secured the person of the fu- 
gitive,' and having tranqpforted him to Ame- 
rica, sold him as a slave, or indented servant, 
to a Viiginian: planter, &rupi the country. 
When these tidings reaqhed Butler,* Jbe sent 
over to Amecica aanffioientisum toMdeem 
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the lad from slavery, with instructions that 
measures should.be taken for improving 
his mind, restraining his evil propensities, 
and encouraging whatever, good might ap* 
pear in his character. But this aid came 
too late. The young man had headed a 
conspiracy in which his inhumaa.master 
was put to death, and had then fled to the 
next tribe of wild Indians. He was never 
more heard of; and it may therefore be pre- 
sumed that he lived<and died after the man- 
ner of thkt savage people, with whom his 
previous habits had well fitted him to as- 
sociate. . 

All hopes of the young man's reforma- 
tion being now ended, Mr and Mrs Butler 
thought it could serve no purpose to ex- 
plain to Lady Staunton a history so full 
of horror. She remained their guest more 
than a year, during the greater part of 
which period her grief was excessive. In 
the latter months, it assumed the appear- 
ance of listlessness and low spirits, which 
the monotony of her sister's quiet establish- 
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ihent afforded nb mtnns bf- dlBsipatiqg. 
Effie, from her earliest youth; wns never 
formed for a quiet lowcooteat Far dif- 
ferent from iter sister, she required the dis* 
sipatidn of isoc^ty to -divert her sorrow, or 
enhancei her joy. j^eieft the seclusion of 
KnocktarKtie with teaiffs^ofsim^re al^tion, 
and after Jbeaping iti inmated with all she 
could think of that might be vdoable in 
their eyes. But she ^ leave It, and when 
the anguish of the parting was over, her 
departure was a relief to both sisteni. 

The family at the Manse of Knoektarli- 
tie; in their own quiet happiness, beard of 
tlie weH-dowc^i^d ahd'beautifiil Lady Slaun- 
i6tk Vesuitiing Irer' phee in the fashionable 
worlcf. ^^-1^ B^i&dife^&abstatf- 

Sal proofs' ; for David tlscif^ed' ^^^bmoirs- 
^on; "^nd asf ilihe toiljtdry spirilJ of Bible feut- 
ler seefaied toHavereviviedinhim, his good 
behaviour (jualified the ehvy df five hirhdred 
young liighlana ea^ets,*^i*/c6ttie-bf good 
hdiisg^s/^ 'Wl&o Wer(^ a^tc^i^^diaflr the rapi- 
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dity of his promotioiu Reuben followed 
the law, and rose more slowly^ yet surely. 
Euphemia Butler, whose fortune, skugment^ 
ed by^,.her aunt's generosity, and added to 
her own beauty, rendered her no smaU 
pFisse^ married a Highland laird, who ipever 
asked the nai^e of her grand&ther, and 
WM loaded on the ocqasion with presents 
from Lady Staunton, which made her the 
j^nvy of all the beauties in Dumbarton and 
^rgyle-shires. 

After blazing nearly ten years in the fa-. 
3biQnable world, and hiding, like many of 
her compeers, an aching heart with a gay 
demeanour ;— after declining repeated of- 
fers of the most respectable kind for a se- 
cond matrimonial engagement. Lady Staun- 
ton betrayed the inward wound by retiring 
to the continent, and taking up her abode 
in the convent where she had received her 
education. She never took the veil, but 
lived and died in severe seclusion, and in 
the practice of the Roiaan Catholic reli* 
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gioD, in all its formal observances^ vigils^ 
and austerities^ 

. Jeanie had so much of her fathlsr's spirit 
as to sorrow bitterly for this apostacy, and 
Butler joined in her regret. « Yet any re- 
ligion, however imperfect," he said, " was 
better than cold scepticism, or the hurry- 
ing din of dissipation, which fills the ears of 
worldlings, until they care for none of these 
things." 

Meanwhile, happy in each other, in the 
prosperity of their family, and the love and 
honour of all who knew them, this simple 
pair lived beloved, and died lamented. 



READER*^This tale will not be told in 
vain, if it shall be found to illustrate the 
great truth, that guilt, though it may attain, 
temporal splendour, can never confer real 
happiness; that the evil. consei^uences of 
our crimes long survive their commission. 



y Google 



THE ttMUT 0» MirraOTHtAir. 87^ 

and» like the ghosts of the murdered, for 
ever haunt the steps of the malt^factor ; 
and that the psths of virtue, though seU 
dom those of worldly greatness, are always 
those of pleasantness and peace* 
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V Envoy ^ hy Jesediah Cleishbotham. 



Thus concludeth the Tale of ^ The 
Heart of Mid-Lothuk/* which hatli filL 
ed more pi^s than I opined. The Heart 
of Mid^^Lothian is now no more^ or ra- 
ther it is transferred to the extreme side 
of the city, even as the Sieur Jean Bap- 
tiste Poquelin hath it, in his pleasant co* 
medy called Le Medecin Malgre bU^ where 
the simulated doctor wittily replteth to a 
charge^ that he hiKl placed the heart on 
the right side^ instead of the left, ^* Cela 
Uoit mOr^M aind^ maU nous awms dumg6 
ttmt cdar Of which witty s pee eh^ if any 
reader shall de^fMipd the^ppjg^i^^^ 
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only to respond, that I teach the French 
as well as the Classical tongues, at the easy 
rate of five shillings per quarter, as my ad« 
vertisements are periodically making known 
to the public. 



»f END OFIVOLUME FOURTH* ^' '^' ' 

..- . ., • , , • ■. • . . ... r^ ,-.,■ 

_,j ' , 'ji 11. 11, - .-,.., 

^ 1^ ii . . r H i ill ■ ^ \ <i u i ^,11 '•' " ./ '",s'^r=>'' . . .^' 
Edinburgh: 
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